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Ea. bike Talent t@ oblige, is never. free. from ha: 


" punity, you,, Pllafter,, have a, Thouand 


ways merited'my Eſteem and Veneration ; and I beg you. 


wou'd now permit the effeds. of it, which cou'd not for-- 
bear, though unpermutted., to dedicate this youthful {ally 


federal 


unpraQiisd in the Arts to pleaſe ; and if by 


Eſſay of my Infant-Poetry to your ex-- 


is a Virgin-Muſe, harmleſs and.unadorned, . 
chance you tind* 


any thing agreable,'tis natural & unskilld Innocence. Three 


thouſand Leag 


ues-of ſpacious Ocean ſhe has meaſured, viſi-- 


ted many and diſtant Shores, and found a welcome every. 
where; but-in all that vaſt trat of Sea & Land cou'd never- 


meet-with one-whole-Perlon. and. Merits cou'd oblige her 


to yield her ungarded Self into his protection : A thou-. 
d Nature, and Beauty at firſt ap-. 
proach ſhe found in Philsſter ; and fince ſhe knew ſhe cou'd 
not appear.upon the too-critical Engliſh Stage without ma- 


ſand Charms of Wit, goo 


king choice of ſome Noble Patronage , ſhe watte 
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To PT HILASTER. 

look'd round the judg! Worlkd.and fixe on you.She feared 
the reproach of pegs American, whoſe Country rare] y 
produces Beauties of this kind : The Males ſeldom. mhabic | 
there ; or if they do, they viſit and kn for variety a 

Dowdy Laſs may pleaſe:Her youth. too d attone for all. 
her {anlts beſides; and her being a Stranger will begit ctvili- 
ty,andyou that are by natyre kiad-and generous,tender and 
ſoft to all that's new and gays” wiltnog,'E hepe refuſe her 
that Sanfuary I am too ſenſ? le pe will _ __ in 
this looſe Age of Cenſure. You have goodneſs enough to 
excuſe ee weaknelles, and Wie emouph. oo defend” em:; 
and that's ſufficient torender her Eſtimable to all the world 
that knows the generous and excellent: Philofter 3. whilſt 
this occaſion to celebrate you under this Name, is both a. 
Pleaſure and an Hanour to | Inq 
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Prologue. 


A CT. the Diet, 
Scent thekirſt... ef IT ner: the þ Cp 


Enter Pimante #bone. with \ Letters," LM: v7 201 S jet 
One! well, I have hever "the Hl lack, T _ my Snis, to ) rreet 
with-any of: « theſe mighty men of Valour, Ft NG 
') = Vallentio, Nbble Colonel !- b 1. 120.4 KiB 
Enter Vallentio. $1044 Ut 3t 
>) Way = "'Valt: PFimante © Whe; whit the Devill'brought the to > the 
0-4 ok. Camp? ' p71 X211-238 02 
Pim. Aﬀeairs, POTN 
Pell. They muſt'be wondrous oeefinig fliat made thee vetitare ; but the FI Fight- 
ing's paſt, and all the Noiſe oyer; every man of -Fame gone to receive what's'due' 
tG&-his Merit 3''and the* whole Camp looks'tiow like a City i in'a great Plague, no. 
ftirting- Bye 'prithee what's thy buſineſs here ? — - | 
Pim. Why, Fbrought Ketters from the Queen to that ſame mighty man of Phones 
eſs--- what'd" ye call him ? | 
Vall. The bravegClemanthiy ? 
Pim, The ſxme--- But Colonel, is he indetd ſo very terrible a thing as F ame 
gives out ?-.- but ſhe was ever a notable Wag at Hiſtory, | | 
Vall. How dare thy Coward- i houghts venture upon any thing {ſo terviil as PM | 
remembrance of that Gallant mah ? Is not his Natne like Thundet to thy Ears ? 


Doesir not' make thee ſhrink into thy fel? 
B : Pim. 


Pim. 
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look'd round the judging World and fixe on you. She feared 


——__—— --—_—_—— 


the reproach of an American, whoſe Country. rarely 
| oor Beauties of this kind: = Miah ſeldom. inhabic 
for variety a 


there; or if do, they viſit-and 
Dowdy frag foie youth. too ould attone for all. 
her faults beſi = | andh her _ a Stranger will begit civili- 
ty,andyou that are by natyre kiad-and generous,tender and 
ſoft to all that's new wry 1; lknox ,E hope refuſe her 
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| that SanRuary I am too Res tle le ſhe wil have need: -þ in 
| this looſe Age of Cenſure. You have {s eno 
| excuſe all her weakneſſes, and Wit'enouph-co-defend In $ 


and that's ſufficient to-render her Eftimable to all the world 
that knows the generous and excellent Philaſter 3 . whilſt 
this occaſion to celebrate you under this Name, is botha. 
Pleaſure and an Honour to. Oe” 
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One! well, 1 have hever the ll lack, [thank my Seats; to: meet 
with-any-of: « theſe mighty men of Valour;=L + {> 


Pim. 


 / = Vallentio, Nbble Colonel ! IF t 1170.4 with 
Enter Vallentio. 11191571 20} 2 
: Gu "all. Pimante © Whe; what the Devil'brought thee to | the 
Fob Camp?” $ 't il 


Pim. Aﬀirs, ain hd 
Vall. They muſt 'be wondrous preſlci flat made thee vetichie; z but theFi Fighe- 
ing's paſt; and all the Noiſe over; -every man of -Fame gone to receive what's'due' 


this Merit 8''and the*' whole Camp looks'niow! like a City i in a geeat Plague, no. 


flirting-= Bye pritheewhat's thy bulineſs here ? 


' | Pim, Why, Fbrought Ketters from the Queen to that ſame mighty man of Prow- 


eſs--- what' P ye call him ? 

Vall. The fr omeackls ? 

Pim. The ſxme--- But Colonel; is he indeed ſo very terrible a thing FE F ame 
gives out ?--- but ſhe was ever a notable Wag at Hiſtory, 

Vall. How dare thy Coward-.ihoughts venture upon. any thing Co terrible as the 
remembrance of that Gallant mai ? Is not his Natne like Thundet to thy Ears ? 


Doest it not' make thee ſhrink into thy fel? 
B ; Pim. 
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z The young King + or, the Mt take. 
d, Colonel, why ſo hot ? *tis the curſedſi thing in the world to be thus 
cominnally ww to fhivg why how uncivil it renders a man * 21 ſpeak k by way 
of 


all. Oh! how ſoft and wanton I could grow in the Deſcription I could make 


of him.--- 
He merits all in Peace as well as War : 
Composg'd of Charms would take all Womankind, 


As the HY s Va come (Me M 
9 Pi ſaid [i h, Colon&; be; if be ſo ink@any Wig 62 yow your not 
keep Mun Wtre amMgſt $0u to &0 Exc job the ed r1 think'&'re 


Yall. The General--- whoſe nobic. Life he ſav'd, 
Nor gct him to the 
Whoſe Worth and Beauty, as a ts Divine, 
It foretels the downfal 410 Tade- War 30, £ 
"Piers. Coldntl, *is Treafon but tondme Orſames, | touch dike'to wiſh he were us 
Whodid conſpire 'gainft him m their Oracles. 
and bloudy, a Raviſher, a Tyrant 'o're his People 3 his Reign but ſhort, un- 
a taſte of his Reign, though but for an hour, and-1'll be converted to Them, 
nor knows how to make uſc of one if he had her. Thass's an old fuſty Philoſo- 
that his oatual Reaton's ſin----'But, Colonel, between you and I, hel no more of 
Vall. Thou tell'ſt me heavenly news a Kin again oh for a mutinous 
Pim. There is a diſcourſe at Court, that the Queen deligris to ; Ta him. out, 


long you'll give *em Battle. 
Ug'd al! his intereſt with him, but in vain: 
He neither cou'd obli & © 
kj. Tk 
But ike his to he great, WCre a man 
To merit Cleomena, . 
I reverence: - 
But I abhor the tceble 
Give. me a man to lead me wo to Fey, cn 
Such as Clementbi is, or as Orſemes.might have been. 
King, 
Yall. Not wiſh he were! bygl} 1 thoſe Gods I will, 
Not wiſh him King ! yes, and frjay live to (ce it. 
Pim, What ſhould wv do. withſuch a King ? The Gods, foxetel he ſhallhha fierce 
fit for Reign 
Valk The Gods Vle not aruk them for a days Pay-- ct chew wy one 
Pim. Bclides, he is very ill bred for a King 3 he khows nothing of a wort can- 
not dreſs himſelf, not fing,nor dance, or plays'vnany Mulick 3 ne*cr ſaw-ar Woman, 
pher that inſtruQts him 3 but *tis :m;,noching that ſhall-ever make a fine Gentleman 
of him : He teaches lima deal of Aweand Reverence tothe Gods 3 and tells' him 
_ Philoſophic, but grows as ſullen as if you had the breeding of him here ith? 
amp. 
Rabble that would break the Priſon-walls and yoo t deg: free, both from his F Et» 
ters and his Ignorance. | 
ard try how he would behave himſelf ; but I'm none of that Gore's ſhe's like 
'C#) 


The young King : or, the Miſtake. 


tOmake a fine Court on'tz we have enough in the Virago her Da Ws 

aig for her Beauty, one would fivear were ig Woman, the'sf ag; noiſe 
I h 

Vall. I revs ſaw her ſince ſhe was [] Child, and then the arty hacol Fo 
thia. 

Pim. Nay, ſhe's in that mind till: and. the ſa cos Query, who ks that 
Crown belongs to Cleomena--- bury hn 

Valt. Yes, that was the pxomiſe of the ; Oracle —_ 3: Y 


Pim. Breeds her more like a General Nerv a Wim: Ah, Now Th "Oy fine -— 
Arms ! a Bow, a Quiver 3 and though ſhe be” no hataral Amazon , ; {he's capable | of 
all their Martial Fopperies. 
---But hark 3 what noile is that ? | [ Song within. 
Vall. *Tis what we do nt uſe to heat.--e- Stand by. St REY 
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Damon, I cannot blame mull, Wt 1 
Las ron DO £22 Fills = Ninn 


an fwns 5: $0 een tow 14635 29ghIVY 


- = A Gels as g's 
And ſav'd ber "Re therr bara. 


= ay reve £ ru f ; 1 _ bo. 
for a Swgin _{ on og SHOE 
pr berd who doe -» 


With oy the ſofteſt marks of Love, 
And 'tis in vain thou ſeek;ſt 97! PINTS Soils App nb 


2 a Ar hears, 


Content FR with this vj 


P and be 
Tl other tru ere the day, 


4 Y wh cb 
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We ey an Er 0h Mey. ; '1h , 


Enter Urania, drefl $95 - Lyces « 4 Shri 
Ly. Sill as Ting you ih. 
Uran. 1 cannot hear thy (deems 
The Exchoos of theſe ſhady Gioves repear, | ® 
Bat ] mutt fd fame follpoagy wy Fer 5: 0 þ-- 


fu dn diol lan nd ed ee atm CE 
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Ta I had never known anc other Cn - 


The young ing = 5 the + Miſtake 


t this too! happy oc where thou wert born; Fes 7, " 
Ly. You tigh,3gain, : ſuch things become none | ar unhappy Maids that are fore 
"faken; your beauty is £06 oreat to ſuffer 
'Vra: No Beauty's proof againſ}- falle perjur'd. Mane. - +, | 
' Ly. Is poſfible you can have loft ERE__. TT .. - 
Ura. Yes, pretty Maid, capſi,tell me any tidings of him * FP ND, 0, 
is 4 t tell 3, by wird rpajks d 0. you 'know hind > © nk 
Why b by theſe ſei A mig "Face and {| | + Hats, 
AT gue Cn, ſoft, and Breath as ſweet” © © it? 
Avi the. welcome Breeze that does reſtore 
Life to'man half kill'd with hcat bgfore : 
But has a Heart as falſe as Seas in "Cali, 
Smiles firſt to tempt, then ruines with its Storms. 
Ly. Oh fair Urania ! there ax{ apy mbje 
So like your Love, if ſuch a one he be, 
That you would take cach Shepherd: tobe he: 
"Tis grown the fathion now to forlworn 3 _ 
Oaths are like Garlands ,t ade 0 of rt Powers, SONNY (2t] 
Wither aſſoon as fini -F4 ml TT, 4.4 \ 
They change their Loves? as > i 2 heir wi 


bo 
pw 


And lay their Milirefſes aide like Ribbens ro (IK ®; al 
Which they themſelves have'ſullied.” TOS t-0% 
Pim. Gad Fl venture in--- ' * SOS 


Val. Fair Women, and ſo near the a ! 
What are ye, and from when ? 


Pim, Ha! *tis no matter Fo LEE ak vo Oueſt t fall to. [| Goes to Lyces- 
Ura, I'm not aſham'd to. At thee one or ons Þ k ; 
I-am a Maid, and one of gen{ pe, SY 
A Scythian boon and Ent re PR 
Not as thou art a Man, bu 7 BE n Oy walk. wT rao 

Fall. What fin have I committed, that {5'Rira'Uthartite ſhould become my Enc-- 


my ? but ſince you are ſo, you muſt be my Priſoner, unleſs your Eyes prevent me, . 
and make me yours, 


Pim, How. take a woman Patobrt fy G . 
Pall. But, Madam, do not vg 5 for F Fill ff y00 mn _ Cn: «ang 
eas &y., IL AY - \k 


As well as ſuch a man 
WP RNS {eb th I 
be Uk K.IWm 


Ura, Though. 
And | believe Wu treatment 

ce gone kt IG 
And thou ghlam or oh 0 make xeturns 


Val, Fair Maid, this _—_ 
TN in Thunder Enehics,” 6-4 20 eb TY an 
-et name the ——_ E will "os to ſexy, ws 5 oN gri le Uh 1 
Ura. Then Sir, I beg not you *6ula-fet FT fr freeV t. 41 T6301 29m | «bs 
Nor yet retain me here a Priſoner; © 3% © CT) yh bas to 226 tags {243 


; Kays thou'rt brave, conduct me to tical theTake: cn) brit fun I out 
7 Where 
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. The young Ring: or, the 'Miftake. 5 
Where young: Amintas lies, the ſpoil of War. L223 4 
Wall. Amintas, Madam, is a gallant Youth, E 
And merits more from Fortune than his Chains: " 
But I could wiſh ( fince | have vow'd toſerve you.) 
You would command me ſomething 
IY your Beauty and that Reſolution; 
Ura, There is no other way to dome fervice. 
Yall. Then moſt willingly I will obey yo 
Ura. Put, Sir, I beg this Virgin may F om epart; 
Being a Dacian, and a neighbouring Villager, 
Vall. All your Commands ſhall ftricMly be obey'd; 
Pim. Pox on her, ſhe's coy, and let her go: W, ell Colonel? 
Idoubt you'll be for the Queen by and by, | | 
Ura. Here--- take this Jewel asa part of payment . | 
' For all thy goodneſs to an unknown Maid. [ To Lyces- ; 
And it by chance ITever ſee thee more, | 


BEclieve me, Lyces, I will quit-the ſcore. [Exit Lyces weeping. 
5 | = Exennts. 


SCENE the Second. 4 EL of IN 


Within the Scence lies Therſander eping his Cap and Feather at a: 
diſtance from him. | 


Enter Cleomena dreſt like an Amazon with'a Bow in ber hand, and a Buiver of Ar=- 
rows at her back, , with Semiris attired like ber. © 


40 


Cleo, Pm almoſt tired with holding outche chaſe. 
Sem, That's firarge ! medhiogght your Highneſs olds not lo faſt ta diy as Tt 


have ſcen you heretofore. 
Cleo. I'do not uſe to leave the Game kth 7 FS 


Yet now by what ſtrange inclination led 
I know not, 
The ſport growing dy}, 1'wiſk'd to mect a place.: : 
Far from. the noiſe and buſineſs of the day :, _ 
Haft thou ti'd faſt my Horſes ? "Ribs io 
Sem. Madam, I have. _ 
Cleo. What place is this, Semiris #.- 
Sem. I know not, Madam, but ?tis SER IA pleaſant ! 
Cleo. How much more charming are the works of Nature. 
Than the produQons of laborious art !.,.,, -) _ Te 
Securely here the wearied Shepherd Nleeps,! | 
Guiltleſs of any fear, bur the diſdain. . DOORET 
His cruel Fair procures him 3 | 
(3:46)  Howv 
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'G The. young King : or,'the Miſtake. . 


How many Tales the Ecchoes of theſe Woods ' 
Cou'd tell of Lovers if they wou'd betray, *” -.. 
That ſteal delightful hours beneath their Shades | 
$tm. You'd rathcr hear 'em eccho back the ſgund 
Of Horns and Dogs, or the hicrce noiſe of War. 
Cleo. You charge me with the faults of Education, 
That couzcning form that vails the face of Nature, 
But docs not ſee what's hid within, Semeris s . 
I have an Heart all ſoft as thine, all woman, 
Apt to melt down at every tender object : 


- -»- Oh Semvris ! there's a [trange change within me. 


Sem, How, Madam !._.; ' _ 

- Cleo. | would thou knew'lt it 3 | 
Till now I durtt do any thing+- but fear, ., | _ ; {, 
Yet now I tremble with the-thoughts of telling, thee 
"What none but thou muſt know --- I am in lave. 


Sem. Why do you bluſh, my Princels, *tis no Gn 3 


-But, Madam, who's the happy glorious objec ? 


- Cleo.. Why ? canſt thou not gueſs then ? 
Sem. How is it paſſhble I ſhould ? 
Cleo. Oh Gods! not guels theman, - - 


- *Or, rather think ſome God ! Dull ſtupid Maid, 


Haft thou not heard of ſomething more -than mortal ? 


"Twixt Humane and Divine ! out Countries Genius,” 
'Or a young God of War ! not heard of him! 


Sem. *Tis not Prince 4rtabaces, os Iſmenes ? 
Cleo. Away, thou angerſt me. | 
Sem, Pardon me, Madam, | 
Tt can be none at Court, if none of theſe 3 | 
Avd all beſides are much below that glory. = 


Cleo, What calf ft thou wach below? miſtaken thing 
"Can a gay name give Virtue, Wit, or Beauty ? _ 


Can it gain Conqueſt, or in Fickds'or Courts? 
No nor defend its own fantaſtick-owner, 
---Come, gueſs again. 


Cleo. I know not--- | 
For yet I never ſaw him, but in's CharaQter, 
Unleſs ſometimes in Dreams. F 

Sem. ls't not enough he con where he comes, ' 
But that his Fame na pos, art Eyes? 
Perhaps his perſon maynot be agreeable 3 
The beſt in Camps are not the belt in Courts. - 


Sem, I can gueſs nofurther than a mam, and that Ym ſyre he is. | _ 


Cleo. So brave a mind muſt have as brave #n out-lide. g bo ' 


---My Uncle's Lettets from the Camp contain 
Nothing but wonders of his worth nl valour, 


. 
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And *tis impoſſible but ſuch a man 

Muſt merit Love as well as admiration, 

Sem. Does he not come to Court ? 
Cleo. The Qucen has made him many invitations; 

But he, for ſome unknown, and cruel cauſe, 

Humbly implores her pardon for refufing, 

Nor can the General learn his quality. || 

But like his deeds, believes it mult be great.” | | 
Sem, *Tis moſt likelyz but I ſhould never fall in love with Fame atone. i 
Cleo. 1 hope it is not Love=-- but ſtrange curioſitie t 

To ſee this brave Unknown--- And yet I fear--- 

Pve hid this new impatience of my Soul, 

Even from thee, till it grew too importunate 3 

And ſtrove by all my lov'd divertifements 

To chaſe it from my Boſom, but in vain ! 

"Tis too great for little Sports to conquer, 

The Muſick of the Dogs diſpleas'd to day, 

And 1 was willing to retire with thee, 

To let thee know my ſtory : 

And this lone Shade, as if deſign'd for Love, 

Is fitteſt to be conſcious of my crime : 

---Therefore go ſ{cck a Bank where we way ſit, 

And I will figh whilſt thou ſhalt pity me. [ ---Stands with-ber Atms acrof?... 
Sem. See, Madam,what I've found! { Sem. looks abont, finds the Cap and Featberr.. 
Cleo. *Tis a fine Plume, and well-adorn'd, | 

And muſt belong to no uncommon man : 

-—And look, Semiris, where its Owner lies-— 

---- Ha | he ſleeps, tread fofily leſt you wake him : 

-— Oh Gods! who's this with Codivine a Shape ? 

Sem, His Shape is very well. 
Cleo, Gently remove the Hair from off his Face, [ Sen. prts back his baire. 

And ſee if that will anſwer to the reſt : 

---All lovely ! all ſurpizing } oh my Heart, 

How thou betrayſt the weakneſs of our Sex ! 

---Look on that Face where Love and Beauty dwells—- 

And though his Eyes be ſhut, tell me, Semirir, 

Has he not wonderous Charms ? | rand 

; Sem. Yes, Madam and | wou'd excuſe you if you ſhould now f&allin love,here's 

ſubltance 3 but that ſame Paſſhon for Fame alone, I do not like. 
Cleo. Ahdo not call my bluſhes to my Face, 

But pardon all my weakneſs: 

May not my Eyes havelcave to gaze a while ? 

Since after this, there's not another objzet 

Can merit their attention---- | ' 

---But VII no longer view that pleaſing form FTurns from bums 

And yet Pve loſt all power of removing=- [ Zurns and gazes. 


Even 
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Even now I was in love _ ns Report, ' : 
With Words, with empty Nolle 3 2/604 aaa 
And now that Flame, like (o the breath that blew it, « 
Is vaniſtyd into Air, and in its room - 7 
An Obje& quite unknown, unfam'd, unheard of 
Informs my Soul : how eaſily 'tis conquered? 
*How angry am | with my Deltiny ! 
Till now, with much diſdain I have beheld--- 
The reſt of. allhis Sex,and (hall L here '- 
*Relign a Heart to one I mult not love ? - 
Mult this be he mult kill the King of Seythia ? 
*For I mult lay no claim to any other : pooh 
Grant, oh ye Gods, who play with Mortals thus, 
That him for whom you have deſign'd your Sla 
Way look like this Unknown, | 
And T'll be ever grateful for the bounty - 


-=- But theſe are vain imaginary Joys. Therſander wakes, riſes, and gazer, 


Therſ. ---Am1 awake, or do my Drcams preſent me 
Idea's much more __ and conquering | 
Than e'er approach'd my waking ſenſe by far?? - 
---Sure *tis Diana, the Goddeſs of theſe Woods,. / '' -- 
That beauty and that dreſs confirm mie *tis 5 [ Kneels, 
-—Drcar Boddeks pardon an unlucky Stranger, 
The errours he commits *gainſt your Divinity, 
Who, had he known this Grove had Sacred been, 
He wou'd not have prophan'd it by his preſence. / 
Cleo. Riſe, Sir, I am noDeity, ' ---- ©. | 
Or if I were, Icould not be offended  '| Riſee. 
To meet fo brave a man---- Gods, how he looks ! 
Therſ. Gan you be mortal ! 
What happy Land'contains you? 'or what men 
Are worthy to adore you ? | 
Cleo. I find you are a ſtranger to this place; 
You elſe had known me to be Cleomena. | 


Therſ. The Princeſs Cleomena | my mortal Enemy ! [ Aſide. 


Cleo. You ſcem diſplcas'd at the knowledge of my Name « 
But, give me leave to tell you, yours on me 
Would have a: another fenſe, | 6 (00 
Tha. The knowledge of your Name has not diſpleaſed” me ; 
But, Madam, I had ſooner took you for: | 
The Soveraign of the world than that of Dacis; 
Nor ought you to expe leſs Adoration 
From 3!! that world, than thoſe who are born your Slaves; 
---And amongſt thoſe devout ones number him 
Whole happy-fate conducted to your Feee, £ 
And who'll citeeta himſelf more fortunate; 


[ Kneel re 
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If by that little ſervice he had rendred you, 
Clemanthis Name have ever reach'd your Ear, 
Cleo. Clemanthis ! what cou'd the Gods do more, Aſide, 
To make me ever bleſs'd !----Riſe noble Youth--- [ Raiſes him, 


Cou'dſt thou ſalute me Miſtriſs of the world, 
Or bring me news of conqueſt over Seythis, 
It wou'd not reach ſo kindly to my Soul, 
As that admir'd illuſtrious name of thine : 
This Crown's in debt to yourall-conquering Sword ; 
And I'm the moſt oblig'd to wake Returns, 
Which if you knew me, ſure you would not doubt, 
If to thoſe Favours you've already done us, ; 
You'll add one more, and go with me to Court, | 
Therſ, To -th* Court ! to th? utmoſt bounds ofall the Univer(c. 
At your command, through dangers worſe than Death, 
I'd flie with hafty Joy--- | | | 
Like Gods, do but decree, and be obey'd. 
Sem. Madam, the Company we left are coming this way, 'and with them Prince 


- Honorits, 


Therſ. The General here ſo ſoon! -£o WS [ Aſide, 
| . Enter fonorius, Iſmenes, Women and Heent ſmen. 
Cleo. Welcome, victorious Uncle. { Hon, Kiſſes Cleo,'s band. 


Hon. Madam, I heard the noiſe of Horns and Dogs, - 
And thought your Highneſs was abroad to day ; 
Following the cry, it zkt me tothis Company 
Who were in ſearch of you, and *twas my duty to attend them, 
---My gallant Friend Clemanthys here ! 
This was above my hopes: let me embrace thee,-- 
And tell thee with what joy I find thee in the preſence 
'Of my fair Niece, who muſt prevail upon-you | 
To wait on her to Court 3 'what I cou'd not intreat, let her command. 
Therſ: Where Duty and my Inclination Jeads me, 
There needs no invitation. | 
Cleo. Already, Uncle, he has promis'd it. =, 
Tſm. Sir, is this the man to whom all Dacia is ſo much obliged ? 
Hon, This is that gallant man whole ſingle valour 
Has gain'd the Victory over the Nomader, 
Who kill'd their King, and ſcatter'd all their Forces ; 
And when my feeble firength ( which Age and Wars 
Had-made unfit for mighty Toys ) grew faint, 
Nerd = =o 
. 
Therſ: Too much you've ſaid to my advantage, Sir, 
Robbing the Gods and Fortune of their glory. e312: 01 | 
® Tm. Rank me amongſt your Captives 3 for I find 
Whether you fight, or not, you mutt - [ Embraees _ 
6 . ; ner 
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Enter Valtentio, Urania, Pimante: Val. keels, and delivers Uyania to the Princeſs, 
Cleo, :What new encounter's this ? | | AOL INS, 01 
Yall, 1 need not ask where I ſhould pay my duty 3 | | WIE ; 
My wonder will dire me to your feet. ' '. IR 
Cleo. Who knows the man that makes me ſuch a preſent? — 
- Hm, Madam, he is an Officer of mine, | 
A worthy gallant fellow 3 - - | 
But one that hardly knows what Cities are, IUEIEES UPI 2G; 
But as las view'd *em through their batter'd Walls, - isÞ 0 2"eroncng) 
And after joyn'd *em to your Territories. = " | "" 
Cleo. Riſe, high in her eſteemthat loves a Souldier. - Pal, [ Heriſes, 
Val. I necd ſay nothing for my Priſoner, Madam, PETIITÞ 
Whoſe looks will recommznd her : only this, -/-*' Tu 
It was againſt my will I adv her fo," Wo tu? © UK 4.3 
Who ne'er rcfus'd, till then;.to take your Enemies. | -- ? 0427 CI 
Therſ. It is Urania, (he'll know me, and betray me. | | Aſide. 
Cleo, Say, lovely Maid, whom, and from whence thou art ? 
' Unz. A Seythian, Madam, and till now your Foe. 
Pim. Aye, Madam, we took her, we took her. 
Ckeo. So fair an one muſt merit my eſteem ; » 
I hope there are not'many [uch fine Creatures 
Brought into th*Campagainlt us 3 if there be, 
The Scythians cannot doubt of Victory, 
-=Thy Name and buſineſs here ? | | 
Ura. Urania, Madam--- 
My ſtory were too tedious for your Ear, 
Nor were it fit I ſhould xclate it here, 
---But *tis not as an Enemy I come, 
"Tis rather, Madam, to receive my doom 3 
Nor amlI by the chance of War betray'd, + - Ja 
But *tis a willing Captive I am made : [2 Koo (7 
Your Pity, not your Anger [ ſhall move, -:/ 11 it FS 
When I confeſs my fault is onely Love : TFTLISTY FL TROA > 
Love to a Youth who never knew till now OS» th 
How toſubmit, nor cou'd to ought bat you; (17 te det he ahh alot 
---His Liberty for Ranſom you deny | | 
I darenot ſay that this is crucky, * or 4 di noo NO ihr Dlretes 
Since yet you-may be pleas'd togive ms leave © - 1.1110! bn It rn 
Todie with him with whom muſt not live; - (i ) £ 


i hdog} 2a 08 £#% 0 go / 

Therſ. Excellent Maid ! what genovofity her Love haytyught Herl+- *!- | Afide 
Cleo. That you eſteem me, cruel is unkind, +v 11 | [i pat nu ohh 27! 
But faults of Lovers muſt forgiveneſs find : >. uu ual yan pon Ne ole 


Amintas Chains had far more eaſe bran”! 1 to: Li on ny om 200 AL 

Had he been lefs a Favourite to his King, 11.1? 4 onunmg Tt bios cboit cole pail de 
---But you, Urania, may perhaps raleem: LJ 1127 Denon Ht 2 all 
That Captive which I wou'd not render them, on 1615 ont i 
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Ura. Madam, this bounty wou'd exceed belief, 

But you too generous are to mock my prict: 6 i230 

And when you ſhall m'unhappy ſtory learn, | 137”: 

'Twill juſtitie rpy Tears, and your concern. þ 
Cleo. Inced no Arguments for what 1 do, 

But that I will, and then it muſt be fo. 
Ura. The Prince of Scythia in the Camp of Daciz ! 

If I could be miſtaken in that form, 

I'd hate my Eyes for thus deluding me : 


, 
"”"' % * p 
, Hy —_—_ 4 


But Heaven made nothing but Amintar like him. [ Aſide. 

| Cleo, Come, let's to Court, by this the Queen expeRs us : - 
k-You my fair Priſoner muſt along withime : [ Takes her band. 
F My hand, Clemanthis, too-"Now tell me, Uncle, [ Takes bim with the 0- 
'&What Scytbian that beholds me'thus attended, ther hand. 


Would not repine at my RY, E: | | | 
Having ſo brave a Friend, fo fair an Enemy. | [ Exennt, 


y 


—. 


A'C T the'Stcond: © 
ScENE the Firſt. e4 Caftle or Priſon on the Sea, 


After a little playing ON the Lit Coos = 


— 


Enter Orſames with his Arms acroſs looking melancholy, followed by Geron with a Lote * 


in by band. 
Orſ. T Do not like this Mafick 3 
Ie pleaſes me at firſt, 


But every touch thou giv'ſt that's ſoft and low 
Makes ſuch impreſſions here, 
As puzzles me beyond Philoſophic 
To find the meaning of 3 : ROT 
Begets ſtrange notigns of I know not what, 
And leaves a new and unknown thought behind it, 
That does diſturb my quietneſs within. 

Ger. You were not wont to think ſo, 

Orſc *Tis true--- 
But ſince with time grows ripe and vigorous, 
And will be a&ive, thou a ill employ'd. 
--Geron, thou'ſt often told me, 


That this ſame admirable frame of Nature, : | 
A G 2 This 


— 


———— 
as. oe nm— CC ERS 


- © 6 —— 
—y 


Ogre - $0P4g* war 
- 
ao ouat 
4 I 2. 


ad bo eats woe ERR Res err Ag Ry an 
- 


-F 
} 
, 

— > w 
A 

%*”, 

__—— —— 
—_— - » 


I2 " The young King : or, the Miſtake. 


This order and this harmony of things, 

Was worthy admiration, | 

--—And yer thou ſayſt a} men are like to us, 

Poor, inſignificant Philcſophers. 

I, tomy felt could an Idea trame, 

Of man, in much more excellence. 

Had I been Nature, I had varied ill, . 

And made ſuch different charaQters of men, 

They ſhould have bow'd and made a God of me, . 

Ador'd, and thank'd me for their great creation : 

---Now, tell me, who's indebted to hex, bounties ? 

RS rings we deſpiſe, not praiſc.. 
Ger. Why,what wou'd you have ene hpdyoybepalyature ?._ 
Orf. Some men I wou'd have made. with mighty Souls, . 

With thoughts unlimited by Heaven or Man 

I wou'd have made *em ---as--- thou pajnt'ſt the Gods, _ 
Ger. What to have done ? | | 
Orſ. Tohave had dominion o'er the lefler world, 

Afort of men with low ſubmiſſive Souls, © 

That barely ſhould conte::t themſelves with life, 

And ſhould have had th'p1tirmities of men,, : 

As fear, and awe, as thou haſt of the Gods; 


And thoſe I wou'd have made as numberleſs = 


Pa 


oy 


As Gurls upgop the, face of yonder Sca,.. 


-* 


Of which catch btſt drives Millions to the Shoar, .. 
Which vaniſhing, make room for Millions more. 
Ger, But what if theſe, fo,nunrerous, thought ſo.bumbley -. 
Refuſe obedience to the mighty few ? | FP 
_ I would deſtroy them, and create anew, - 
alt not'obſerv'd-the Sea ? : 
Where ev'ry Wave that haſtens to the Baok, . 
Though in its angry courſe it overtake a chouſand petty ones, . 
How unconcern'd *twill triumph o'er their ruine, ; 
And make an caſie paſſage to the Shore,--- ._ 
Ger, Which in its proud career *twill roughly kiſs, 
And then *rwill break to nothing, jo 
Orſ. Why, thou and I, th tame and peaccable, 
Are mortal, and muſt unregarded fall : _ 
--- Oh that thought !- that damn'd refiltleſs thought! 
Methinks it haſtens fate before its titne, © * 
And makes me with for what I fain wou'd ſhun, 
Ger. Appeaſe your ſelf with thoughts of future bliſs. - 
Orf. Future bliſs !. the Dreams of lazy Fools ; 
Why did my Soul take habitation here, * > Þ 
Here in this dull unaGtive piece of Earth # : 
Why did it not take wing in its Creation, 


ng 
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And ſoar above the hated bounds of this ? 
What does it lingring here ? | 
Ger. To make it'(elf. fit for that-glorious end 
"Twas firſt deſign'd for,--- - ; | 
By patient. ſuffering here. 
. Orſ. But Geron, ſtill to live ! ill thus to live .. 
In expeQation of that future bliſs, £5 
(Thi I beliey'd it) is a ſort of vertue 
find the Gods have not inſpir'd me with. 
Ger. Philoſophic will teach you, Sir--- 
Orſe Not to be wiſe, or happy—- 
P1b hear no more of your Philoſophie. . 
--Leave me ---For 1, of late deſire to be without thee. ._ 
Ger. This diſobedience, Sir, offends the Gods---. . 
Orſ: Let *em do their worlt, 
For I am weary of the life they gave... 


Ger, He grows too wiſe to be impps'd upon, : 
And I-unable to withſtand his reaſons.--- [Ger goes outs 
Oc. lies dy 
Enter Llrania, end. Ceo ITY = __ 


Keeper, This Ring is ſufficient warrant, and,the Path on your righ 
lead you to the Lord Amintas--- but have a care.you He kd = 
WAy.-- w 

Urg. What ſirange diſorder does poſſeſs my Soul ! | UI 

And how my bloud runs ſhivering through my Veins... 
As if alas *'t had need of all its aid, | | 
At this encounter with my dear Amintes- - 

Orſ; Ha | what yoiſe is that ? - [He rouzes 

Uya. I heard a voice that way—or elſe it. was the fear 
This gloomy place poſſeſſes all that enter it; 
---Stay, I was. forbad that walk--- 
---Heayns | I have forgot which *twas.I ſhould have taken, ] 
IPecalt my Love to guide me --Amintas, Amintas--- 

Orſ. What voice is that ? 


Methought it had MmOre (weetnels in't than Gerong-=- [ Riſes, 04285, then runs.” 
---Ha---what charming thing art thou ? fiercely tober, -. 


Urea. 'Tis not Amintas--- yet I ſhould not fear, 

He looks above the common mate of men... . 

Sir, can you dire& my way--» < + 

To find a Priſoner out they call Amintas ? F 
Orſ. --Oh Gods! it ſpeaks,and ſmiles, and acts like me ! 

It is a man, a wenderous lovely man | 

"_ Nature made to pleaſe me. .. 

---Fair thing, pra again; 

Thy Voice mT oF ori does exceed 

All Geron's Lutes, pray bleſs my Ears again, 
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Cm; 4 HAT DJ [Ny 2043 Jv  008rTl » 
Ura. Sir; as you're Noble, as you are a Gentkrhan; : Hons Fa; ene | 
Inſtru& me where to find my Lord Amintas. , AS. | 


; Orſ: Fright Creature! ſure chou vert borh7bv upper warkd,! Nt" Ln 
Thy Language is not what we-praQtiſe herez _ IO 

Speak on, thou-harmony to-every Senlg, =, Te in 

Ravith my Ear as welbas ſight and tonch.” PE As 


Ura. Surely he's mad--- nay,Sir,you mult not fouctz'me, - po Fit pg es 
Orſ. Pevkevs thou art ſome God deſcended hithet;” * oe ' aire and bows, 

And cam'(t to puniſh, not to bleſs thy Creaturgs;® "i Mie of colic TT 

Inftrudt me how to adore you lo, ome EASY ea OG 7 

As to retain you here my houſhold-God, 79 

And I and Geron (till will kneel and pray to you. 
eur ie Hh 
L_LMMmkaHoanſſ==r-cT= rar nn 

Something more powerful than a Deity 3 V4. eee eee oa 

For ſure that word awes me not leſs than t'other, © ', 
Ura. What can he mean-+- oh I ſhall die with fear---, 

--eSir, I muſt leave you. NS, | 
Orf; Leave me! ohino, not for_my future being! 

You needs mult live with me, and twill tove you 3 * 

Pve many things that will invite ybu to't; 7 

I have a Garden compals'd round with Sex, * aaa 

Which ev'ry day (hall ſend freſh Bgautics.foxth, | Ne a it 

To make thee Wreaths to crown thy ſofter Temples, TE 

Geron (hall deck his Altars uptiorrhore 57 

The gawdy Flowers ſhall make a Bed for thee, **** 7 

Where we will wanton out the heat o'th*&ay-=="> *- PT he et © 

What thingsare theſe, that riſtapd fall ſo often ? © ©* * \ Touches hey Breaſt. 

Like Waves, blown gently upby twelling Winds. ',, © oo nt 

Sure thou haſt other wonders yct unſeen, : 036 0 org TO 

Which theſe gay things maliciouſly. do hide. ; * 
Ura. Alas, I am undone, wit hat do? OP 
Orſ. -+-Naturc, thy condu&'s wiſe \* not cotild thy Favours © 

Be giv'n to one more apprehenſive of 'em ! Ts 

---Say, lovely Woman! forl am all on fire, © © ct 

Impatient of delay, ;* | pet 

Can you inſtruct me what I am to do? LET EEO ' [Sights 

-Undreſs, and let me lead thee to my Bed, © © Ot vt, BOIWT | 

[ Aſide, 


*» 


# ( 
bd Z andy 
- 


| . 
- 


[Aſwer 


Ura. Alas, Sir, what to do? defend me Heav'n !. 

Orſ. Why, I will hold thee--- thus, between my. Arms, 
---I'll fee thee ſicep, and wonder. at thy form, © © 
—- Then wake thce to be gazing on thy Eyes, © 
---And ſomething more--- but yet I know not whit, 

Ura. Nis whole diſcourſe amazes me, , - 0, 
And has more ignorance than madneſs int :-* he Wb 
---But how {hall I get free? | 'S. - 


9 
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Orſ. Thou grow'ſt impatient too: cone, let us in-- [.Gdes to take her in ;, ſhe 


Ura. Hold off, you are too rude. **-1'' + rover to pet L | 
Orſc This is the pretticlt play I c'er was at; * /' " ps ce Fraggles, __ 4h; 
But I ſhall gain the better,--- | | 7 akes + bey ibs arms to Ken ber off, 


Ura. Help, help. 

Enter Auintiis' in Fetters,” ' » 1 
Amin. A womans voice !--- Villain, unhandche wo ted 
Orſ. Ha! what new thing art thou ?- 


Amin, One ſent trom Heav'n to puniſh Raviſhers,--- Snatches Ura. while 
Orſ. Thou'ſt call'd up an unwonted paſſion in me, ' |.- Orſ. s gazing on him. 
And theſe be the effccts on't--- | Orſ: trikes hive : they ſtruggle and fall. 


Enter Geron. 
Ger. gar | wget matter here? a woman too! 
Weare undone--- Madam, I pray retirc--- Ura. goes into Amin, . 
For here's no ſafety for your he (Una: on an 
Ura. I gladly take your Counſel, 
_..Orſ. Whatart thou ? 
"- *Amin. That which I ſeem to be. 
Orſ: Then thou'rt a God 3 for till I ſaw a woman, 
I never ſaw a thing ſo fine as thou : 
And *tis but juſt thou ſhould'ſt be more than mortal, 
That durſt command that Creature from my Arms. 
Amin, 1t is the King-- I know it by his Innocence and Rs [ Afide. 
---Riſe, I beſccch you, Sir, and pardon me. 
Or. Sure I could live a ycar with looking on rg ; 
—-But where's the Creature call'd it (cf a Woman ? 
Ger. What woman, Sir ? 
Orf; Ha! Geron, where's the woman ? 
Ger. What do you mean, Sir ? | 
Orſ. The Heavenly woman ! that was here but now, 
Ger. Iſaw none fuch, nor know I what you'mean. 
Orſ., Not what I mcan ? thou could not be (ſo dull : 
What is't that I have firove for a'l this while ?, 
Amin. I'll leave him too, my preſence may be hurtful, | 
And follow the Lady that's fled to my Apartment. Amin, Ext, 


/ 


at 


Orſ. Go, fetch the woman, or by Heaven I'll fling thee' into the Sea; 
Ger. I muſt delude him. | Aﬀfiae. - 


Orſ. Fly,why ſtayſt thou dully here ? and bring the woman. 
Ger. Sure you are Frantick. 
Orfi 1 am fo, and: thou ſhalt feel theffedts 'on't, 
Unle(s thou render back that lovely Creature. ' 
Ger. Oh ! thisis perfect madneſs, Sir. you are loſt ; 
Call back your Noble Temper, and be calm. 
Or/. No, there's a furious Tempeſt in my ſoul, 
Which nothing can allay but tiger fine thing, 


G ers 


— oy 
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Ger. Hear reaſon yet--- no Humane being can get. entrance here : 
Look raund this Calile, and no other Object _ . 
Will meet your Eyes, but a watery Wilderneſs, 
And-diſtant and unhabitable Lands : 

.--What Airy Viſion has poſſe(s'd your fancy ? 

For tuch the Gods ſometimes afit men with. 

Or. Ha! an Airy Viſion !--- oh but it cannot be 3 
By all that's good, *twas real Fleſh and Bloud. 

Ger. And are-you ſure you Were awake ? 

Orſ. As thowart now. 

Ger.. Then 'twas an Apparition. _ ; 

Orſ. Away,--- thou'ſt often told me'of ſuch tooleries, 

And I as often did reprove thee fort. Sn 
Ger. From whence, or how ſhould any living thing get hither ? 
Orſ. It dropt, perhaps, from Heaven, or how I know not; 

But here it was, a ſolid living thing : | 

You might have heard how long we talk'd together. * 

Ger. 1 heard you talk, which brought'me to this place, 

And found you firuggling on the ground alone : E 

But what you meant I know not. 

Orſ. ---Tis ſo— 1 grant: you that it was a Viſion — 

—— How ſtrong is Fancy !---yet---it is impoſſible--- 

Have Inot yet the muſick of its words ? 

Like anſwering Ecchoes leſs'ning by degrees, 

Inviting all the yielding ſenſe to follow 3 

Have not my Lips (that fatally took in —— 

Unreſt from ev'ry touch of that fair Hand ) 

The ſweet remains of warmth receiv*d from thence, 

Befides the unerring witneſs of my eyes?" _. 

And can all theſe : Jopam me? tell me, can they? 

Ger, Moſt ccrtawly they have. | 

Orſ. Then, let the Gods take back what they {o vainly gave. 

Ger, Ceaſe to offend, and they will ceaſe to,puniſh. 

Orf. But why a Woman ? cou'd theyſecure my Faich 
By nothing more affliting ? 

Ger. Shapes divine arc moſt perplexing. 

To Souls, like yours, whom terrours eannot fright, 

It leaves deſires of what it cannot gain, 

And (till co wiſh for that—— ©. - 

Is much the greateſt torment of the mind, 

Orf: Wall faid---but Geron, thow't undone thy aim, 
And us'd the onely argument cou'd invite me 
Toffend again, that thus 1 might be-punilhe : 

The Gods themſelves invite meto the fin ; 

Not {ec'ng 3 Woman, 1 veer had guilty bin, 
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SCENE the Second. 


Enter Amintas in Fetters with Urania. 


Amin. My gallant Maid ! this generoſity, 
Above thy Sex, and much above my merit, 
] never can repay: my dear Urania, iT 
Thou didlt out-do thy Sex before in beauty, 
In all the Charms that makes *em fo ador'd : 
But this laſt aR, this noble mark of Love, 
Begets a reverend wonder in my Soul, 
-And I beheld thee as ſome ſacred thing, | 
That — thiMvay ſhould be worſhip'd — [Knees and kiſſer ber band 
Ura. I'm glad you have fo kind a ſenſe of that 
Which ev*ry Maid that lov'd like me wou'd do: 
What cou'd you leſs expe&--- ah my Amintas, 
That fatal night before our Wedding-day, 
Being alarm'd by the Enemy, 
And you were ſent to try your force with thcirs 
| My Heart foretold your fate 3 and that ſame night 
Whoſe darkneſs vail'd my bluſhes all alone, 
Dreſt like a Youth I haſted from the Court, 
And being well mounted, ſoon o'ertook the Army. 
When all unknown, I got ſo neex your perſon, 
That in the fight I had the glory twice 
To ſerve you, when your Horſes being kill'd 
1 ctillpreſented you with fre(h, whoſe Riders 
Thy Valour had diſmounted. 
Amin. Oh Gods! wert thou that boy , 
Whom oft I (aid, I thought was ſent from Heaven, 
And begg'd t'encounter when the Fight was ended ? 
Urs. The ſame, 'twas all you'd time to fay;for after that 
Venturing too far, they took you Priſoner, 
Amin, Oh with what ſhame I look upon your bounty, 
Which all my Life's too little to acknowledge : 
What follow'd then, my dear fair Uranis ? 
Ura. I gladly wou'd have been a Priſoner too, 
But | appear'd a poor dejxed boy, 
That was not worth their Fetters : 2 
—— Then I reſolv'd upon this laſt adventure, 
To make my applications to the Princeſs, 
Knowing her noble nature 3 
To try ( fince mighty Ranſoms were refus'd ) 
What fimple Love would do, and in w_ way 
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Iighted on a Drid, who in's youth 
Had liv'd in Courts; but now retir'd to Shades, 

And is a little Monarch o'er his Flocks, ; 

To him I told my ſtory, who cncourag'd me in my reſolv'd defign, 

And 1 fo luckily have made an interclt 

In Cleemena's Heart, : 68 

Theſe Chains ſhe*as given me freedom to diſmiſs, LG 
And you muſt only wear Loves Fetters now : [ She tubes off bis Chain, 
--.C ome, haſte, Amintas, from this horrid place, 
And be thy ſelt again, appear in Arms. | 

The Scythians are encampt within thy. view, 
And ere three births of Day the Armies meet 3 


 Theevent of which, I at the Druids Cell 


Will wait 3 ſending continual Vows to Heaven 
For thy dear ſafety: there when the Fight is done * 
I wiſh to meet thee : 
—— But now your Country and'your King expect you, 
And I;love glory equal to Amintas. 12 PP 
Amin. But yet the generous bounty of the Princeſs 5 | 
Obliges here, no leſs than duty there 3 
I know not how the Gods of War to move 
To grant me Victor, or the Vanquiſhe prove 3 
My Heart to either is not well inclin'd, 


Since--- vanquiſht 1 am loſt, conquering unkind; 
[ Excernt, 


SCENE the Third. A Grove. 
Enter Therfander, Lyſander, 


Therſ. Urge it no more, Lyſander, *tis in 'vain, 
My Liberty paſt all retrieve is loſ}, : M4 
But thcy're ſuch glorious Fetters that'confine mc, 
.] wou'd not quit them to preſerve*that life 
Thou juſtly fayſt I hazzard by my Love. 
Ly. The Scythian Gods defend it !* , | 
Therſ. The Gods inſpire it, *tis their:work alone : 
—— I know ſhe is my Enemy, hates Therſander, 3 
Has ſent for all the neighbouring Kings for aid, © 
That hither Artabaſes and Iſmenes 
Have brought their powers t'aſfiſt her againſt my Crown: 
But what of this? ſhe loves me as Clemanthis, . © 
Which will ſurmount her. hatred to the Seythiahs 5 
Oh, my Lyſander !- didſt thou know her Charms, on 


Thouw'dit alſo know *tis not a mortal force 
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That can ſecure the Heart : She's all Divine. 
All Beauty, Wit, and Softneſs ! and ſhe loves ! 
Already I have found the gratcful ſecret : 
She ſcorns the little Cuſtoms of her Sex, 

And her belicf of being ſo wuch above me, 
Permits her to encourage my deſign 

She gives a boldneſs to my baſhful Aame, 

And entertains me with much liberty. 

Ly. Were all this true, you're cqually unhappy 3 
She muſt be onely his that conquers you, 
That wins your Crown and lays it at her feet. 

Therſ. —Love neer conſiders the event of things, 
The Path before me's fair, and II! purſue it ; 

Fearing no other forces than her Eyes, 
Bright as the Planets under which they're born, 

Ly. ---And will you let her know you are in love ? 

Thaſ --- If all my fighs, it-eyes ſtill fix'd on hers 
With languiſhment and paſſion will inform her, 

I'Il let hex know my flame, or periſh in th* attempt. 

Ly. —— Dare you declare it as you now appcar ? 
And can you hope, that under the degree 
Of what indeed you are, ſhe will permit it? 

And your diſcovery is your certain ruine. 

Therſ. Thy counſel, dear Lyſander, comcs too latc, 

She's in the Grove, where now I muſt attend her, 


And ſee where ſhe approaches. — 
Enter Cleomena, Semiris. 


Cleo. The Stranger, ſay you, grown of late ſo pentive ! 
---] muſt enquire the cauſe---what it it ſhou'd be Love ? 
And that too not for me ! hah my Semiris / 

That thought has giv'n me pains I never felt : 
—— Gods! why comes henot ? I grow impatient now : 
---Say, didſt thou bid him wait me in the Grove ? 

Sem, Madam, I ſpoke to him my felt. — 

Cleo. And told him I would ſpeak with him! 

Sem, As you commanded me, I ſaid. 

Cleo. It ſeems he values my commands but little, 
Who is ſo flow in his obcdicnce: 

——— Where found you him ? 

Sem. I'th' Antick Gallery, Madam. 

Cleo. Gallery ! what did he there? tell me exactly, 
——— I have no Picture there. 


Sem. Madam, he was viewing that of Olympia your fair Couſin 


But for the excellency of the Work, not Beauty. 
Cleo. Thou art deceiv'd 3 viewing her Picture, fay you ? 


— Oh thou haſt touch'd a tender part, pH 
2 


= - But 


—— ———_ —— — 
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——PBut yonder's he that can allay my rage, 

And calm me into love by every look, 
--Clemantbis, you abſent your ſelf too much, 
From thoſe to whom your preſence is agrecable3 
I hear that you are grown retir'd of late, 

And viſit ſhady Groves, walk thus--- and ſigh 
Like melancholy Lovers ;=- has the Court, 
(Who for your entertainment has put on 

More gayity than in an Age before ) 


| Nothing that can divert you ?--- Ceaſe your Ceremony 3- 


Iam your Friend, and if ought harbour there, 
Within that ſullen Breaſt, impart it here — 
And Ill contribute any thing to caſe you. 
——— Come--- boldly tell thy griets 3 
I have an intercſ in thy noble life : 
---Perhaps, ſince you are arriv'd at Court, you've ſeen 
Some Beauty that has made a conqueſt o'er your Heart 3 
---Who Cer ſhe be, you cannot fear ſucceſs. 
Therſ. The honours you have heap'd upon your Slave, 
Have been ſufhcient: | 
To have encourag'd any bold attempt 3 
And here arc Beauties would transform a God, 
Much more a Souldier, into an amorous ſhape 3 
---But I conteſs, with ſhame, 1 brought no Heart . 
Along with me to Court, and after that 
What acceptable Sacrifice can I offer ? 
This makes me ſhun the pleaſures of your Court ;- 
And ſeck retirements filent as my griets. 
Cleo, It ſeems you were a Lover Cer] ſaw you, . 
And abſence from your Miſtreſs makes you languiſh. 
Therſ. Ah, Madam, do not ask me many queſtions, . 
Leit I offend where I ſhould merit pity. 
The boldneſs may arrive unto her knowledee, 
And then you'll loſe the. humbleſt of your Creatures; 
Whilſt, as I am, I may among the. crowd 
Ot daily Worthippers, pay my Devotions. . 
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| [ Sees Therſander, 


[ Bows lows. 


Cleo. Give me your hand, well walk a little: 1 They go and fit down on @ Bank 


---How do you like this Grove ? 

Therſ. As 1 do every place you're pleas'd to bleſs. 
Heaven were not Heaven were Gods not -preſent there 3 
And where you are, *tis Heaven every where. | 

Cleo. Look Clemanthis--- on yonder tuft of Trees. 
Near which there isa little murmuring Spring, 
From whence a Rivolet does take its riſe, 

And branches forth in Channels through the Garden ; 


---"T was near a place like that--- where tirk ] ſaw Clemantbis. 


Th:'{. Madam, be pleas'd.co add, *twas alſo there 


5 One F Sighing: 


Clemanth#: 


The young King : or, the Miſtake. 
Clemantbis left his Liberty at the feet 
Of Divine Cleomena ! 
And __ _— wield ng too glorious Chains 
Never to be diſmiſt but with his Life, 7, p- 
Cleo. How, Clemanthis ? Lhe Te anger, be kjeels. 
Therſ: Ah! Madam, if I too preſumptuous grow, 
From your Commands, and all your bounties to me, 
You ſhould forgive the pride you do create, 
And all its ſtrange effects : 
Which if 1 have miſtaken, let me die. 
Onely this mercy grant me, to believe, 
That if our Adorations pleaſe the Gods, 
Mine cannot, be offenſive to my Princes; 
Since they are cqually Religious. 
Cleo, Stranger--betore I punith thy preſumption, 
Inform me who it is that has offended : 
Who giving me no other knowledge of him, 
Than what his Sword has done---dares raiſe his-eyes to me ? 
. Therſ. Madam, what you demand is jult, 
And I had rather die than diſobey you; 
But I am conſtrain'd by a neceſſity 
( Which when you know, you certainly will pardon, ) 
For ſome time to conceal my birth and name. 
Cleo. Till then, you ſhould have kept your flame conceal'd, 
'T had been leſs difobliging from a criminal one 
Whoſe quality had juſtitn'd his boldneſs. 
Fherſ. Ah! Madam, wou'd Heaven and you wou'd tind no other difficulty; +. 
Than want of quality to merit you. 
Cleo. 1 muſt confeſs; Clemanthis, with a bluſh, 
That nothing of the reſt diſpleaſes me. 
Therſ. Ah, Madam, how you bleſs me! 
And now with confidence I dare aflure you, 
That which ſhould render me more worthy of you, - 
Shall be in me found more to your advantage, 
Than in thoſe Princes who have taken on "em 
The glory of your Service. 
Cleo. As I am very reaſonable, and do a&” 
With more Sincerity than Artifice, | 
I'll now defire no more, | 
But have a care you uſe my bounty well 3 | 
For Iam now grown kind enough to think : | 
That all you fay is true. 
Therſ. Madam, baniſh me your preſence, as the man 
Of all the world unworthy to adore you, 4 
If I-preſent not to you in Clemanthis 
A man enough conſiderable to hope, 
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Cler. But oh! Clemanthis, I torget my fate, 
My Deſtiny depends upon my people : 
Urg'd by the Queen, they've made a reſolution 
To give me.to that Prince who does molt powerfully 


Advance the ruine of the King of Scythia. ys 
Therſ. Madam, I am not ignorant of the Conditions 
That are impos'd on thoſe pretend WEEN 
I will not onely ſerve you in this War, 
With more ſucceſs than any, 
But ſet the Crown of Scythia on your head. - 
Cleo. That's bravely ſaid. 
Therſ; Perhaps, it ſeems extravagantly {poken, 
In the condirion you behold me now 3 
But hcre I vow--- I never will demand | | Kneels, 
The Divine Cleomena till I have crown'd her--- ; 
Yes. Madam, till I have crown'd her Queen of Scythia, 
---Till then--- give me but hope--- enough to Yve--- | [ Riſer. 
Cleo. That's to your Patſion duc and when I know 
Who 'tis I favour.--- I will more allow. 
Sem. Madam--- the Qucen 15 hcre--- 
Enter Queen, Honorius, Artabaſes, Iſmenis, Gzards, Attendance, &c. 
®reen. I'm glad to lee yeall in readineſs 3 
To morrow 1 intend to be 1'th* Camp, 
--- And Cleomena 15 your General, 
Since *tis her Cauſe we hght, it is but juſt 
She ſhare the danger of it with the glory. 
Arta. Weall approve it, Madam, and arc proud 
Fair Cleomena {hall a witneſs be 
Ot what we do to ſerve her, 
And ſee the caft2 Conqueſt we ſhall make 
Upon the perſons of her Enemies. 
Hon. | know not, Sir, what you may do, 
But we have tourd it not fo cahie. 
Arta. Oh therc's no doubt but we'll depopulate Scythia, 
And lcad its King, with the vain Prince his Son, 
Loaden with Irons to adorn your Triumphs. 
Therſ. Madam, I mult conteis your force is grat, 
And the aflittance of theſe men, conſiderable; 
Yet ] adviſc your Majctiy to Prepare 
For the dcteat of the great King of Scythia, 
As toa bulincſs much more difficult 


Than they preſent it toyou 3 for I know 

The F Orcc's of that Nation are not 1:15. {Lo ks with, | thera 
---Conſider too, that King wa: never conquered Apt 
Though theſe belicve to do't with ſo much caſe. 

I oft have (cen Therſzn4er, that young Pcince, 


Upon 
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Upon whoſe Sword Fortune her ſelf depends, 
. -»»And1 can tell--- he's not calily chain'd, 
As, Artabazes, you imagine him. 
Arta. What, do you think to fright us with the praiſcs 
You give our Enemies ? 
---] have heard of that King, and of Therſander too 
'But never heard of ſo much Terrour in *«m, 
Should make us apprehend an ill ſucceſs: 
--- And you, Clemanthis, do not know us well, 
To think we'll tremble for the Prince of Scythiz, 
Though many ſuch as ou ſhould take his part. 
Therſ; How! many ſuch as I ! 
Gods Ve your ſelves no other Enemies Ln. ON 
To joyn with that young Prince 3 
To conquer him and many ſuch as I, 
Requires a number of {ſuch Kings as You. 
Iſm, It is too much, Clemanthis : were you well 
Aﬀected to the Service of the Queen, 
You would not thus commend her Encmics. 
Therſ. Madam, I humbly beg your pardon, 
If I have fail'd in the rc{pe& I owe you, 
By what P ve (aid in favour of your Enemics, 
Whom, whillit you think ſo cafily o'recome, 
You will negle& that power ſhould make you Victor, 
ween. *Tis virtue,Sir, that makes you give what's due, 
Though to th* advantage of thoſe men you hate-—- 
---] muſt not. have you take ought ill from him--- [ To the Kings 
But as you've all unanimouſly joyn'd 
To affift us in this War, ſo all embrace, [ Therſ. ſalutes *em coldly. 
Be one, and ever Friends. 
Brother, I leave the Conduct of this hopeful Army [ To Hon. 
To your unqueltion'd care 3 and if you can, 
Oblige this noble Stranger tor ever to our ſervice. q 
Cleo. Uncle, Plc to the Camp with you * 
And you, Clemanthis, muſt be near me ſtill, {[Therſ. bows. All go out bautTher.Hon. 
Manent Ther(. Hon. Lyſander. 


Hon. Clemanthis, you arc troubled, 

Therſ, | was a little ruMfed, but *tis gone. 

Hon. You ſhould not blame them, Sir, for enjoying you, 
A man ſo young, and ſuch a name in War ! 

Therſ: That, Sir, is onely your efteem of it. 

Hon. No, dear Clemanthis, that I may declare 
To all the world and thee, how much I prize it | 
Without conſulting of your Quality, + 
He make you abſolute Maſter ot my Fortune. 

Therſ, Heavens! whence this generolity ! [ Aſide. 
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Hon. 1 have a Daughter, Sir, an onely Child, 
Whom all the world eſteems a virtuous one, 
And for whoſe love Princes have ſu'd in vain, 
I now with joy wllrender you in marriage. 
Therſ. 1 am undone---- - - . 
It isa Princeſs, Sir, I much admire, 
But never durſt behold with cyes of love, 
A Maid ſo much above me.” ; : 
Hon. 1am a man, whoſe martial diſpoſition 
Renders unartful in my Language, 
I cannot ſtudy finene(s in my words, 
But with ſincerity declare my heart, 
And do propoſe this Marriage with Olympie 
For your advantage and the publick intercſt, 
Belides my own content. 
' Therſ, Have you conſidered, Sir, I am below her ? 
Hon, No more of that, go viſit my Olympia. 
She is prepar'd to give you entertainment. ={[ Hon. Ext. 
Therſ. Marry Olympia ! 
—— No— could he with Olympia give the world, 
I could not love, nor marry her. | 
--Oh my Lyſander ! what evaſion now ? 
---Didſi hear the noble offer of the Genera] ? 
Ly. Idid,great Sir 3 and what will you return ? 
Therſ. It I refuſe, I muſt offend the man 
; To whom of all the world Pm moſt oblig'd, 
And one who knowing me but by my Services, 
Offers me what Therſander might accept. | 
Ly. *Tis fit you ſhould conſult the Princeſs, Sir, 
What*tiz you ought todo. 
Therf. Vie take thy counſel--- and wait upon Olympia : 
---Yes, I will go viſit her, thongh but to prove 
No torment can be like diſſembled Love. © [ Exexnt. 


SCENE the Fourth. A Chamber. 


Enter Queen, Cleomena, Honorius, 


Steen, Is't poſſhble, my Brother, you can have 
So great a paſſion for the publick good ? 
As willing to ſacrifice your Child to its repoſe, 
And make her Arms the ſoft and eafie Chains 
To link this gallant ſtranger to our intereſt ? 
Hon. His virtue I prefer above a Crown, 
Ce. You ſhould love Virtue as you ought to love it 1 


Not 
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Not give it over-meaſure,--- But are you ſure he'will kccept it 2: 1 - 
Hon. I am not certain, being/hot come:ſofar 3: ' + 
But | ar 2p it, and har doubt he lik it. | | 
Cleo. This cannot be his malice 3 for he wazever noble 
But falſe or fain'd, I can endiire no more on't ; LHonaalk ts tbe Nawn. 
---By Heaven this Stranger's falſe ! falſe as his name ! 
---Semiris found him gazing on her Picture : © 
---Tis ſo--- he loves Olympia ! 
And when I asktthe Name of her he loy'd, 
I urg'd it with ſuch ſoftneſs in my eyes, 
That he in pity of me ſwore *twas I: 
---Now can I find how much my Soul's poſlett 
With love,fince *tis with jealoufic oppreft. [ Goes ont. 
zeen. How do you like the Trial of Orſames 
Which 1 intend to make ? Fo Ns 
Hon. You'll both oblige your people, and do a Mothers dutie. 
Dneen. You know 'twas not the Tyrant in my nature 
That from his infancie has kept him ignorant 
Of what he was--- but the Decrees of Heaven. 
Hon. Madam, 'tis true and it the Godsbe juſt, - 
He muſt be King too, though his Reign be ſhort : 
You cannot alter thoſe Decrees of Heaven, 
Deen, The Gods are witneſs how theſe eighteen years 
I have with much regret conceal'd his birth. 
Hon. You know the latt defeat the Scythians gave us, 
Th' impaticnt people broke the Caſtle-gates, 
And againſt all your powers were ready to havecrown'd him 3 
And ſhould we now be conquer'd, nothing leſs 
Will Rill the mutinous Army : try him, Madam, 
He may be fit for great Impretſions, .- *' 
Had he bat good cxamples to diſpoſe him. 
©meen. Vie have it done to night : 
Heaven, if it be thy will, inſpire my ſon 
With Virtue fit to wear his Fathers Crown: | [ Exennt. 
Scene draws off, diſcovers Therſander - ſeemingly courting Olympia. Enter Cleo- 
mena 3 ſees them, tarts, gazes on them, then goes out unſeen, and the Scene 
cloſes, and changes to her Apartment ;--- She enters iN a rage=-= 


Cleo. Perfidious man ! am I abandon'd then ? [ Rage. 
Abandon'd for Olympia | my Slave--- | 
---And yet I lov'd him more thanlI did Heaven--- [ Soft. 


And ſhall he quit me thus ? 

Without being puniſht for this Infidelity? 

---No, let me be a ſhame to all my Sex then--- 
-»Oh;Clemzanthir '! to'whom 1 fondly gave my liberty , 
When firſt I faw thee leeping in the Wood : 


»--But I grow ſoft, a paſſion too unfit 
E For 
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For ſo much anger as my SouP'k poſſeſs'd with :,. 1 * 
Twas but _ now. = lov'd me with ſuch Ardor 3 
And he, who promis'd me the Crown of. Scythia, 
Dar thou become unjuſt, ungrateful Stravger ! 
Who having rais'd thy Eyes to Cleomena, 
Would ſacrifice her to another Miſtrels ; . i. #2 
---This Heart which ought not to've been given awiy | 
But by the Services and Bloud of Kings, 
How haft thou loſt it on a falſe Unknown,. ' 
Without being paid for it one lingle figh---- 
Enter Therſander : She draws a Dagger : offers to kill bim \ but cannot. 
Traitor--- haſt thou the impudence to appear before me ? 
Or, dot thou come to meet thy juſt reward ?- F2-; [ Offers to ſtab him. 
--- There's ſomething in his looks that.does. preſerve him, | 
Or. I'm not truly brave, and dare not kill him : 
---Go treacherous Unkhown,-whom I've preferr'd. - 
Before ſo many Princcs, who.in. vain- | 
Sue for this credulous Heart which thow'lt betray'd. -- 
Therſ. Ah | Madam, can you be thus cruel to me, . 
And not inform me how I have offended ? 
Cleo, Be gon, I ſay, if thou wou'dſi fave a life + 
Which thoſe that dare do evil fear to loſe, 
Therſ. Thoſe Eyes thus:ordered arefar worſe than death : . 
End what you have ſo well begun, 
And Kill me : 
Yet from anothers hand 
The blow would be leſs cruel. y 
Cleo, Oh Impudence! 
Still he wou'd cheat my Rage, as he has abusd my Love - 
But, Monſter, though thou art below my hand, 
I'm yet a Princeſs, and I can command : . 
By Heaven Ie try how much rage can invent. - 
Semiris, call Olympia to me ſtraight 3 
She (hall in triumph with me ſtand and (mile, 
To ſee thee by ſome common Vaſſal blced. 
Therſ. There needsno other witneſs of my death, 
But her I have offcpded.:. . | Z 
Ta,you alone I offer up my life : for dying,, 
Pve ſomething to relate may juſiifie your rage,.. 
Though not deſerve your pity. 
Cleo. Hell ! 
Now I'm contirm'd, he fears that ſhe ſhoukd ſee + | 
Him die, left it thould coſt her but a Tear: - EY 
--- Why ſhould I want the lirength !-.- [Offers -40'prefent the. Daggers 


--But oh, 1 cannot : | 
But canſt thou live, falſe man. and ſee me frown ?. 


pe * 


, 
LI » 


Therſ. 
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zo as —_ | can die=—thus--. [Offers to fall on bis Sword. 

Thou ſhalt w—_ ſo much glory gain : | 

No, live, and prove wretched enough to know ; 

How very poorly thou haſt loſt ©, "hag [Therſ, Congo rar. 
Therſ. Muſt Ithen live ?--1 will obey---Farewel 'S 

The faireſt and unkindeſt of thy Sex ; 

4f ere it be thy chance to meet with one 

That loves more than Therſander, if thou canſt 

Treat him worſe than thou haſt done me=- ' 
For oh ! how miſerable is the wretch, ( whoſe prayer | 
Repuls'd ) like me, lives onely to deſpair. [ Exit. 


—— — 


A GT the Third. 
SCENE the Firſt, 


The Curtain is let down being drawn up, diſcovers Orſames ſeated on 
a Throne aſleep, dref? in Royal Robes, the Crown and Scepter lying By 
on a Table. On either fide of the Stage Courtiers richly dreff, and 
multitude of Lights. Above ts diſcovered the Queen, Olympia, aud 
Women, Pimante, Artabazes, Iſmenes : Soft Mufick lays, whilſt be 
wakes by degrees, and gazes round about him, and on himſelf with won= 


der. 


Orſa. ---Gods! what am 1? 
---Or, is thereany other Gods but I ? 
Ger, Yes, my greet Lord--- 
But you're a King, a mighty Monarch, Sir. 
Oſa. 1 underſtand thee, 'tis ſome God thou mean'lt, 
Ger. On Earth it is 3 your Power too 1sas great : 
Your Frowns deftroy, and when you ſmile you bleſs 3 
At every nood,the whole Creation bows, 
And lay their grateful Tributes at your fcet 3 
Their Lives are yours, and when you daign to take 'em, 
There's not a mortal dares defend himſelt : 
But that you may the more reſemble Heaven, 
You ſhould be merciful and bountiful. 
Orſa, 1 do believe 1 am this King thou ſpeak'ſt of. 
Ger. Behold this Crown--- this facred thing is yours. [ Kneels and grves bins 


the Crown ans Scepter \ he puts it on, and walky about. 
, E 2 Orſa. 
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' Orſa. It isa glorious Objet-—- 

And fit for none but me 

Olim. Madam, methinks the King is the fineſt man, | 
That cer 1faw- ſhall henot Kill be King ?, ,, 


ens F'hope he will deſerve it. abit | 
Or[* So, now methinks I move like Heaven it (clt, 
All circled round with Stars. | | 
—— Hah !-- what's this that kneels ? [The Queen kneels, be ſnatcbes her wy. 
Ger. The Queen your Mother, Slga-n, 1, + 11h 
Orſe By my great ſelf it is another womgn,. 
Which I have burnt with a deſwe of {ecing}; 
--Begone, and leave us here alone together 3 
P've fomething to impart to this fair thing, 
Muſt not be underſtood by you. 
« Why, Sif, what is't you can impart to me, 
Which thoſe about you muſt not underſtand ? 
Orſ. A new choneaw'e yt 6 as > 7 
And much above whatevet Geron'taught, * : 
---Come and augment my knowledge. 


F 


Deen. Why me, Sir, mgrpghan anyone aboup youp,- , 

Orſ. Thou art all ſoft A FRet like IRringing | Fes 

And gentle asthe undiſturbed Air. ; 

- Baez, BatHarh your Mother, ll) 

; \Orſe, No matte \ithaurt a woman, art thou met  , -. 

And being fo, the Mother.caumot awe me. . oY 
Ir, Fo jhs perfor gave yuliſeard being, =. - 

! oh, 


« . Ger, + % 
| how love ghee or't ! 


Orſ. That gaye mrile! ; oy 
Come--- ind Pie ydy thee back ſuch kind returns —_— 
"Ger: Moſt Royal Sir, this Woman'was' ''\ © © , 
Not made by Heaven=--= for you. 
Orſ. Away with your Philoſophic 3; but now you ſaid--- 
I was a King, a mighty God on Earth, | 
And by that Power 1 may do any thing, . 
Ger. But Kings are juſt as well as powerful, Sir. 
Orſ. I amo to my ſelf, donot oppoſe me. 
Ger, Sir, this is one not mcant, not form'd for you. 
Orſ. Am I a God, and can be diſobey'd ? 
Remove that Contradictor fr6m my ſight, © 
And let him live no longer : ha, moxe Women ! © 
Enter Olympia, and other Women... 
n Nature, how thou'ſt turniflfd me with ſtore !- | 
And finer fac than this : 
But what is that whoſe Eycs give Laws. to a 
And like the Sun, eclipſes the lf 40 I& hy, 
Seen. Speak to him, Olympia, 
Orſ. Who tells me what the js? ks apa 


| Olym.. Oh how I tremble--- Sir, Iam a Mid.” | Orfe A 


[ Gazes on Olympiz- 
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Orſ. A Maid ! and may you be approacht with K £ 29 
Olym. | am your Slave, you mult not kneel to me wears "—— 


Orſ: How ſoon my Glories vaniſht ! 

Tillnow I did believe I was ſome God, 

And had my Power and my Divinity 

Within my will, but by this awful fear 

] find that thou art the greater Deity : 

---Pray tcll me faireſt, are you not a Woman ? 
Olym. 1 ama Woman, and a Virgin, Sir. 
Orſ. 1 did believe that thou wert ſomething more. 

For I have {een a woman, and ne'er knew 

So much diſorder in my Soul bcfore : 

---For every look of thine gives mea pain, 

And draws my Heart out of its wonted ſeat. 
Olym. Alas, Sir, have I hurt you? F 
Orſ. Extreamly hurt me, thou haſt a ſecret power, 

And canſt at dittance wound, 

Which none but Heaven and you could ever do: 

But *twas my fault, had I not gaz'd on thee, 

] had been ftill a King, and full of health. 

--- Here---rcccive this Crown, *tis now unfit for me, 


- Since thou halt greater power---whillt it fits here-—» | He takes off his Crown. and 
It looks like Stars fal'n trom their proper Sphere 3 pms it on hey, 


So, now they're fixt again. 
Deen, Pimante, ſpeak to him to take it back, 
Pim, He kills me with his looks, 
---Sir, when you part with this, you'le be deſpis'd 3 
Your Glory, and your Thunder, all will vaniſh, 
Orſ. I yet have ſomething that (hall make thee fear, 
I am (till a King, though I muſt bow to her 
Take him away to death immediately 
Pim. Any where to be out of your fight —— 
A King, quotha ! [ Exit. 
Orſ. Come, my fair Virgin, this ſhall be my Altar, 
And I will place thee here my Deity. 
Deen, Great Sir, that Throne is onely ht tor you. 
Orſ. 1 ay again, Ile have it tit tor two: 
Thou art a Woman, thank the Gods tor that: 
---Aſccnd, my lovely Virgin, and adorn it ; 
Aſcend, and be immortal as my (clt. 
Art. That Throne (he was not born to. 
Ger. Jnto the Sca with that bold Councellor, 


And let him there diſpute with Winds and Waves. [ Art. Exit, 


Being ſeated on the Throne, Enter ſeveral in Maſquerade and dance, 


= Cou'd | be (cnlible of any pleaſure 
But. what I take-.in thee, this had ſurprizd me. - 


*$ 
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* Olym. A Banquet, Sir, attends you. a 
0:7. Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, my lovely Virgin, 
For I've refign'd my being to your will, 


And have no more of what I call my own, 
Than ſenſe of Joys and Pains, which you create. { They riſe, and fit down at 


Olym. Will you not pleaſc to cat ? _ a Banquet, He gazes on ber, 
Orſ. It is too groſs a pleaſure fora King : 
Sure, if they cat,*tis ſome Celeſtial Food, 
As I do by gazivg on thy Eycs--- 
Ah lovely Maid !--- 
Olym. Why do you ſigh, Sir ? : 
Orf. For fomcthing which | want 3 yet having thee, 
What more can Heaven bettow to gratite 
My Soul and Senſc withal ? 
Olym. Sir, taſte this Wine 3 
Perhaps *twill alcer that deceiv'd opinion, 
And let you know the errour of your Paſhon 3 
*Twill cauſe, at leaſt, ſome alteration in you. 
Orſ. Why ſhould'it thou ask ſo poor a proof of me ? 
But yet, I will obcy ;---give me the Wine. [ They pt ſomething into the Bowl. 
Olym. How do you like it, Sir ? 
Orſ. Why---well; but I am fiill che ſame. 
Come, give it me again--- *tis very pleaſant=-- 
Will you not taſte it too ?.-- 
Methinks my Soul is grown more gay and vigorous 
What I've drank, has deifi'd thee more, | 
ay rey the pleaſures which I take to gaze.on thee, 
And ſends a thouſand firange uneaſie Joys, 
That play about my Heart, and more tranſport me : 
Drink, ry, fair Virgin, and perhaps thy eyes 
May hnd {ome Charms in me to make thee thus. 
Olym. Alas they've found a'ready but too many. [| Afide. 
Orſ. 1 thought I muſt have gaz'd on thee for ever 3 
---But oh! my Eyes grow heavy in the play, 
As it ſome firange Divinity above me 
Told me my ſafety lay in their declenſion : 
- --Is it not Sleep ?---Sure Kings do never ſleep 3 
That were a low ſubmiſſion to a power 
A Monarch ſhould defpiſe--- but yet 'tis ſo : 
Ye Gods, am I but mortal then ? : 
Or do you ever ſleep? I tind ye doz 
But I muſt--- and loſe this lovely obje& : 


Grant, oh ye Gods, that I nay find itin a Dream 
Let her Idea hover about my Soul, : 
And kcep it ſtill in this harmonious Order--- 


And gently blow the flame *t has kindled there, [ Falls aſleep. 


Enter 


Pim. Are ye (ure he's aſleep ? 
Ger. How do you like him, Madam ? 
Deen. 1 fear he is a Tyrant in his nature, 

Ger. But, ſince he can be tam'd by Love and Beauty 
You ſhould not doubt but he'll be fit to reign. 
Dneen. Remove him now into his own Apartment, 
And (till continue to impoſe upon him, 

Till you receive new Orders. 


SCENE the Second. 


Enter Cleomena, with a Truncheon in ber hand, a Sword and 


fide, with Semiris. 


Sem. Madam, you are fad, 
As if you doubted your ſucceſs to day. - 


Cleo. There are ſome moments wherein I do repent me - 


The too raſ{h Baniſhment of poor Clemanthiz. 
How did he take the Letter which I ſent ? 
Sem. As perſons innocent and full-of health 
Receive unlookt-for Sentences of Death 3 
He figh'd, and ſaid he would obey your will z 
And, Madam, had you ſcen his lilent grict, 
You would have thought him innocent. 
Cleo. Innocent! baniſh that fooliſh pity from your heart 
That would per{wade thee he is innocent : 
Did not I ſee him courting of Olympia ? 
And can my Eyes deceive me ? - 
Sem. Olympia, Madam ! Gods, what do I hear ! 
Till now I did not know his fault of baniſhment. 
Cleo. And was't not cauſe enough ? 
Sem, Ah, Madam, what injuſtice have you done ? 
Before Clemanthis came into your Cabinet 
He.entertain'd me for a pretty while 
With the intentions of your generous Uncle, 
He told me how he offer'd him Olympia, 
And that he durlt not ſeem to diſcſteem it, 
Being your Uncle, and a man to whom 
He ow'd ſo much: but moſt to hide his paſſion 3 
And then was coming to conſult with you 
How he ſhould manage this affair with him. 
Cleo. And is this truth thou'teWſt me; dear-Semvires ? 
Sem. Madam, I do not ule t' abuſe your credit. 
Clea. Fly then, Semirys, and reverſe his doom. 
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Enter Geron, Pimante, and Arates, 


Quiver of Arrows by ber- 
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Sem, Would I knew whither, Madam. EF4- 1 
Cleo. Why, is he then no longer in the Camp? 
Sem. Ah, Madam, is he longer in the world ? 
For *tis impoſſible - Ir _ 
d hence with any thought of lite. 
go ay ev'ry way 4 eons, nega Fm call'd--- Veg [ Trumpets ſound.” 
And he that finds him firſt, is made for ever. * -: TR | 
Oh Jealouſic, thou paſſion molt ingrate* E: 
Thy ills procure more miſchicts than thy hate. 
*Tis thou art Tyrant, when Love bears the blame, 
Tis pity thowrt conſiſtent ;with, Loyes flame :; 
Ple not my weakneſs nor refer\timent ſhow 3 
A Heart like mine, ſhou'd ſooner _ —0--hph 
--- Come my Semiris, we to0 long, have liay d 5 
That call, on now, was never diſobey'd. [Trumpets ſound, Excunt, 


SCENE the Third. Scythian Tents. 


Enter Amintas, dreft fine, with Urania. 


Ura. Within this Shade till the black day. be paſt, 
I will attend thy Fortune, or thy Fate. 

Amin. The King has taken horſe, the Fight's begun, 
And I muſt leave thee to the Gods and Prayer, | 

Ura. Why was I made a Woman ? or being fo, 
Why had I not a Maſculine courage given me ? 
That fide by fide I might have ſhar'd thy glory, 
Or have expir'd together. 

Amin. Thou wilt undo me with this tenderneſs 3 
Come, ſend me kindly from thee, ELD 
With joys about my Heart that may preſerve it ; 
Here rcſt till my return; farewel, my fair. 


Ura. And if I never ſee thee more, farewel-- ( Amin. Exit. 
Here I will lay me down, and never riſe - 
Till thou return'it with Lawrel or with Cyprels. | [ Sits down, 


Now I could curſe the Fortune of my Prince. 
Who quits a Father for an Enemy, | 
To ſatisfe a flame will ruine him. [4 noiſe of fighting. 
--- The Fight increaſes : oh ye Gods of battle, 
In midfi of all your rage preſerve my Love.” ' 
Enter Artabazes over the Stage, and goes out. 
Arta, My Nephew killd! and I diſmounted too! oh curſt Fate! \ 
Urz. Thisnoiſe has comfort in't, it ſounds like ViQtory. -| A bollowing with- 
2-2 | mm amongſt the noiſe of fightings 
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Enter Amintas, | 
--- Oh Gods ! Amintas ! what has Fortune done ?. 
Amin. Th'undaunted Scythians never loſt the field, 
Yet now at firſt *twas doubtful 
To which fide Fortune would incline her (elf, 
Iſmenis kill'd where c'er he turn'd his Sword, 
And quite defeated our Agripian Forces ; 
Yet was not ſatisfied, knowing the King 
To be the price of Cleomena's Heart, 
But ſought him out on all ſides, 
Whom 'twas not hard to tind ; - 
For he was hurrying now from Rank to Rank, 
Diſtributing a death to all oppoſers. 
But young Iſmenis having pierc'd the Squadrdns, 
And knowing our great King by ſeveral Marks, 
Boldly cried out,---Defend the life I claim. 
The __—_— no reply, but at that ward 
Prepar'd himſelf to fight. 
Ure. Thou kill'ſ me, till thou bring'{thim off again. 
Amin. Diſordered thus-- the Dacians took advantage, 
And charg'd with ſo much vigour---we gave ground, 
When on that fide the ſingle Combat was, 
There appear'd a body of two thouſand Horſe, 
Led by a man whoſe looks brought Vidtory, 
And made the conquering Foe retire again : 
But when he did perceive the King cngagd, 
With unreſiſted fury he made up, 
And ruſhing in between them, 
Gave the young Prince a blow upon his Head, 
That truck him from his Horſe. 
After this Victory Therſander's Name 
Did fly from mouth to mouth, 
Infpiring every Scythian with new valour : 
He Kills Philemon, and forc'd Artebazes 
To ſeek his ſafety by his Horſes flight : 
--But here's the King,--- retire into this Wood. 
Enter King, Therlander, Officers and Souldzere. 
King. Let me once more cmbeace my dear Therſandir. 
Amin. The Prince is wounded, Sir. 
King. He is,---but they look lovely on him. 
Therſ, They're too flight marks to give you of my duty) 
Your Majeſty has greater need of care. * Y 
King. Thou art my beſt Phyſician, and thy fight 
Heals all the wounds 1 have: come in with me, 
And let me lay thee to my panting Boſom, 
Thod great preſerver of my Cromn nk. 


[Urgs ex#. 
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Therſ. Te wait upon you, Sir. ;;: 
Now Ict me take thee to my Arms, MY Friend; 
For thou art half my ſelf, my deax Amit4s5 
] have ſtrange news to tell thee ſince we parted, 
And need thy counſel in an affair of, Jove: —— 
—— Thou know'ſt my buſineſs to the Dacian Court, 
Was to haveſct thee freez but oh my Frignd ! 

}a lieu of that,'ve made my ſelf a Captive. | 

Amin. Your ſtory, Sir, I know, but heard withal, 
The Princeſs did repay your grateful flame. 

Therſ. 1 thought ſhedid : tor ſo a while ſhe {cem d, 
And when I thought my (elf the molt ſecure, 
Being fortifi'd with all her new-made promiſes, 
My blooming hopcs were blaltcd cer fall blown, 
And I recciv'd her Orders for my baniſhment, 
Which I as ſoon obey'd : but by the way 
I did conceive a thouſand revolutions, | 
Sometimes to ſerve my Princcſs,---- then my Father; 
Sometimes *twas Nature got.the upper hand, , 
And then again *ewas Love: . in this giſpute . 
I met the Levics of the Iſadons, : 
Who were the laſt of all our Cavalry, 
To whom | made me known, and came fo luckily, 
As gain'd the yet-diſputing Victory. 

Amin. *Fwas in an happy moment. 


Therſ. ThusI compli'd with what I ow'd my.duty,, | 


But theſe of Love are ſtill unſatish'd 

Dare I, who could offend to that degree 

As to deſerve a baniſhment from her. 

Approach her uninvited ? 
Amin. *Twere dangerous, Sir. | 
Therſ. Then *ewere the fitter for my enterprize : 

-»-But her difpleaſure,>--oh my Cleomena ! 

If, for the puniſhment of my diſobedience, 

You'd onely take away that Life you threaten, 

How willingly I would refign it up, 

Rather than undergg this ſeparation ! 
Amin. You'll certainly expo | 

What other reaſon could ſhe have to baniſh you, 

But from her knowledge that you were Therſander 7 

And, Sir, you ſee her paſſion for Clemanthis 

Could not o'ercome her hatred for her Enemy, 
Therſ. No, when I call to mind her cruel words 3: 

If chuſing me before ſo many Kings, . 1, 


85, k (1! 


L find *twas to the Stranger, not the Scythian, 
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She killingly addreſt *em3 therefore Ple. venture on in my d 
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,--Give order that our Horſes be made ready, 
Whilſt 1 excuſe our abſence to the King : our Ray will notbe long 
Mean time it may be thought 
We're gone to view the Camp : 
Intereſfand Love but rarely do agree, 
Yet I mult reconcile *tm both in me. 


SCENE the Fourth. The Dacian Temts. 


Enter Queen, Cleo, Hon, Arta. Iſm. Women, Attendants. 


Cleo. *T'was ſtrangely loſt, and yet I dare affirm 
The Victory had been ours but for Therſander, 
Who like the impetuous Sea oppos'd by Land, 
Made breaches and o'reflow'd all that lay near it. 

Iſm. I had reveng'd ygu on the King of Scythia, 

Had his arrival not prevented me. 

 _ Cleo, He is brave, without diſpute, 

Iſm. And *tis as certain that he did ſurpriſe me, 
Without permitting time for my defence, 

He had not elſe ſo foon diſmounted me z 

But, Madam, I defign ( if you approve it ) 

To fight Therſander in a ſingle Combat. . 
Arta. That Juſtice I may hope as well as you ; 

He kill' 8 my Nephew, young Philemon, 

| For which Ile be reveng'd. 

Deen, 1 cannot but commend that noble ardor 
That carries you to theſe defigns of glory 
What thinks my Brother of it ? 

Hpn. T like it, if the Vitor will accept it. 

Cleo, And ſo do I; 

And that we may do equal juſtice to you all, 

We'll write Therſander's name, 

And he who draws that name ſhall fight the Combat. 
Hon. But are you ſure he will accept the offer? 
Iſm. I dare engage he will. 

Cleo, Tam of your opinion 
The truly Brave are never proud of Conquelt. 

Ile write his name my (elf. 

| St; Enter Page. 

Hon, What Shouts are theſe ? 

Page. Madam, Clemanthy is arriv'd. Þ - 

Deen, The news is welcome. 


[ 4 ſhout without. 


Enter Therl. kneels, kifles the Queens hand 3 the ſame to Cleomena.--- ſalutes all. 


Therſ. Madam, the great neccifity which _ me leave you--- | 
, | 


When 
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When 1 believ'd my ſelf unprofitable, 
Could not detain me, when I was affur'd 
My Sword could do you ſervice. 
Deen. This viſit recompences all our loſs, 
You've made it in a time you may redeem 
The opinion your abſence almoſt forfeited. 
Hon. Sir, | could chide you too, but that your ſight 
Changes my Anger into kinder Welcomes. 
Therſ. 1 ovght to ſuffer, Sir, in your opimon, 
Till my excuſes may redeem my credit. 
Cleo. How great at once, and innocent he feems, 


* And how his Eyes his paſt offence redeems! * 


Whilſ all my cruelties they ſeem 4' upbraid, - 
They pardon too the faults themſelves have made. 
Queen I'm fatish'd, and you are htly come 
To lhare a danger we are now diſputings *' 
Therſ. *Tis not the danger, Madam, can divert me 6 
From enterprizing ought that is to ſerve you. 
Arta. Madam, contider who we are, 
And ought not to be rank'd with one below us. 
" Therf. Your honour, Artabazes, is too nice 
Would we could tind in this diſpute, whatcer it be, 
That were the greateſt difficulty : Ty 
---Madam, vame your Commands. 
Breen, We are drawing of a Lot 
To hght Therſander in a ſingle Combar. 
Therſ. Bah--- Therſander, Madam, is a Conquerour., 
- Iſm. Since you're (o nice, we will exculc yoa, Sir. 
Therſ. What an unlucky accident was this ! 


One moments longer ſtay had made me ha | | 
And rendred up eſe Rivals to my "> ti | LY 
Hon. Come, Sir, the Lots are ready. [They draw Lov, bb falls 10 Therk 
Therſ. My ſears arc all compleated,--- © pc” [ Aſide. 
TheLot is mine. 
Cleo. Clemanthis, I'm ſo ſenſible of the danger { fide to him. 


Whereto you mult expoſe your felf for me, 
I cannot think with pleaſure on the Victory 
PRNEEY may gain. = | 

erſ. Encourag'd thus, I cannot failof Conguett : : 20 ber, ant 
But, Madam, if Therſunder be 25 nice a Fiouhons s 
As theſe two Princes are, it will be hard | 
To get hirn to accept a Challenge from me. 


Cleo, Clemanthis deeds has rais'd his f- hich. 
To be efteem'd unworthy of that Ju = —_ 


Nor can we tind the Scythian Prince 2 Foe © 
More equal to his youth and valous too. 


Therſ. 


Therſ. If Fortune bleſs me with ſucceſs today, 
Fl owe it to your Cauſe, and not my Sword. 


; Been. May'ſt thou be ever Victor. [They lead him ont, 


Meanent Arta. Iſin, 
Arta. My Art (hall fail me then, 
Iſm. Y ou are diſplecaſed, Sir, 
Arta. Is that a wonder ? 
Whocan be tame and ſee an unknown Youth. 
Who brings no forces but his ſingle Arm, 
Raviſh the hope and ſpoil of Vicory from us, 
And rival us in Loveas well as Glory, 
Whilt all our Chims to Cleomena's heart, 
Muſt be negleQted ſince we want ſucceſs ? 
Iſm. We could pretend to her noother way. 
Arta. Have you, or I, leſs virtue than Clemanthis ? 
Iſm. Yes, if we cnvy at his merits. . 
Arta. Purſue your yertuous Road, and in the end 
- _ you or reaches firſt the Goal 
FI take revenge. Arta, exit. 
Tſim. 1 an will purſue, LARGO 
A Path which never led me to Repentance : 
- -Clemanthis, if thy life I baſcly fought, 
Like bim, I'de aye the hazard of my own ; 
But as thou't brave, ſo thou ſhalt bravely fall. 
Before Ther/ander xeb me of thy lite, 
Or thou the fortune haſt to vanquiſh him— 
And it. in this encounter I expire, 
I do but fall a Victime to an hopeleſs Fire. [ Exit. 
Scene changes to the Wood, diſcovers Therl. and Amin. among the Trees , changing - 
Clothes \, after which they come forth. 
Therſ. So, now thou doſt appear fo like Clemantbes, 
That not a Dacian but will be miſtaken in thee. + 
Admin.. My Loxd, 1 know not how I may appear, 
But I am ignorant how I am to aR. | 
Therſ. Remain within the Covert of this Wood, 
Ungil the ſign be given for the Combarte, 
| And then appear upon the place appointed, 
Where 1 will meet and fight with thee 3 
But fo PIl order all the blows 1 give, 
They ſhall not wound nor hurt thee, 
For ſtill remember I muſt be the Victor. 
Amin, 1 will endeavour to perform. it fo, ['Noiſe.. 


That none ſhall know the fallacy. 


Therſ. Be gone, I hear a noiſe 3 farewel, dear Amintas 
RT ; [Exit Therſ. 


Remember that you a& Clemanthis well, | 
Emer 
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a Woman was at one hand on't. 
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Enter ſome Fellows in Cloaks. | Shs 
t Fel, That's he that goes into the Wood, I know him by his Plume ; are ye 
all ready ? 23 © 
2 Fell, Yes, for a greater Murder'than the killing of a ſingle mans and here's a 
place as fit as we could wiſh : ſhall we ſet upon him all together ? 
1 Fell, Ay, ay, neatneſs in this affair is not required 3 Kill him, and Artebazer 
defires no more. Ns ts 
The Fellows go bebind the Trees, they fight, Amintas fallss 
 EnterI{menis. 
Tſm. Into this Wood he went, as if he knew my buſineſs 3 
ere we unſcen may end the difference--* [ Noiſe within. 
---Hark---What noiſe of hghting's that ? | 
Perhaps my aid's required. - 
Iſm, goes in, Scene draws open, diſcovers Amintzs lying 4s dead all bloudy, ' 
Pimante peeping, I{menes re-enters, 
Iſm. Itms Clemanthjs, and this barbarous deed 
I; done by Artabazes. | 


Enter Pimante. | 

Pim. Had ever Cavalier ſuch damn'd luck? 1 have heard it diſputed , that this 
ſame danger was to be courted by the Brave and Bold 3 but I, who took the beſt 
care I could whilſt the fight laſted to ſecure my ſelf by this retreat , find my felt 
even here ſurrounded with it 3 and poor Clemanthis, who, I'll warrant, came too 
with my delign, has met here what he endeavoured to ſhun : yonder's Iſmenis too-- 
well, we are all but men. | 

Iſm. Here's yet ſome breath remaining , oh Pimante lend thy aſſiſtance. 
---Clemanthis, it thou yet haſt ſo much ſenſe, 
Inform us how thou cam'ſt thus wounded ? 

Amin, Know Sir, Therſander=--Prince of Seythia--- 
--»T herſander---Prince of-5-Scythia--= [ Faintr. 

Pim. Alas he's dead, Sir, trouble him no further. 

Iſm. The Prince of __ do this |! | 

Pim. Ay, ay, this mighty Prince , fearing to encounter a ſingle man , has ſet a 
dozen to kill himz mercy upon us, *twas a bloudy fight : but, Sir, what ſha)l we 
do with the Body ? 


Iſm,.If I could command thee any thing, it ſhould be Silence, 


* Till I have met Therſander in his room. [Uin, exit. 


Pim, You (hall command me, though I was never good at ſecrets. 
I Enter SEO Semiris. 
eo. Let the Coach wait at the entrance 0 : 

I find I ama perte& Woman now, 5205 am 
And have my fears, and fits of Cowardiſe. 

Sem. Madam, will you not ſee the Combat then ? 

Cleo. 1 dare not, ſomething here aſſures me 
Clemanthis will be conquered. | 


Pim. Ha ' the Princeſs here ? on my Conſcience there 


Fl 


was never miſchief but 


Sem. 
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Sem. How now, Pimante, why doryou look ſo ſcurvily >: 
Pim. Ah, Mzdam, ſuch a fight To diſmal and bloudy ! 
Cleo. What ſays he ? 
Pim. Clemanthis, Madam--- 
Cleo, Clemanthis ! oh what of him ? 
Why my prophetick heart doſt thou betray me 2? 

Sem. For Heavens ſake, Madam, reafſume your courage. 

Cleo. Yes---I will hear---the fatal ftory---our. 

Pim. Txath is, Madam.to retire from the fury and noiſe of the Battle, I came into 
this Woodiand whenlI thought all danger paſt, heard even here the noiſe of Swords 
and fighting 3 which endeavonring to avoid,] fell almoſt into the danger of them. 

Sem. Leave out the Hiſtory of your own Fears, and come to the bulincſe. 

Pim. But ah, Madam, unſeen I ſaw : who did I ſee--- 

Ah, who ſhould I ſee but Clementhis, Madam) 

Fixt with his back againſt yon Cypreſs-tree, 

Detending of himſelt againſt a dozen Murderers. 

I was, alas, too weak to take the weaker ide, | 7 

. And therefore came not forth to his aſſiſtance. 2 
_ Prince Tſmenis would have taken his part, but came too late too 3 

But &er he died we begg'd to know his Murderers, 

And he could anſwer nothing but---Therſander. 


Cleo. Remove me to the Body. of my Love--- [ They lead ber to Amin. who- 


---I will not now deplore as Women uſe, lies wounded:ſhe gazes on him a while, 


But call up all my Vengeance tomy aid, | bis F ace being all bloudy.. 


Expe& not ſo much imbecility--- 

From her whoſe Love nor Courage was made known 
Sufhciently to thee, oh my Clemanthis ! 

I would not now ſurvive thee, | 

Were it not weak and cowardly to die, 2 
Andleaye thee unrevenged: 

--- Be-calm, my Eyes, and let my Soul ſupplie ye z - 

A filent broken Heart mult be his Sacrihice : 

Ev'ry indifferent ſorrow claims our Tears, 

Mine do require Bloud, and *tis with that | 
Theſe muſt be waſht away <— erin [ Riſes, wipes ber Eyes- 
Whatever I deſign to execute, 

Pimante, and Semiris, I conjure ye, 

Go not about to hinder. but be fhjent, 

Or I will ſend this Dagger to my Heart; 

Remove the Body further into th' Wood, 

And ftrip it of theſe glittering Orriaments 3- 

And let me perſonate this dear dead Prince : : 
Obey, and dreſs me ſtreight, without reply- 
There is not far from hence a Druids Ctlh | : 

A man for Piety and knowledge famous, 


Thither convey the breathleſs Sacred Corple, pan There: 


Laid: gently in my Chariot, 
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"There to be kept conceal'd gill further Orders. 
Sem. Ah, Madam, what is't you intend to do ? 
Cleo. What ſhould I do but die---ah do not weep, 
But haſic to doas I commanded ye : Es 
Haſte, haſie, the time and my revenge requires it, 
Sem, For Heavens ſake, Madam, for your Royal (ell, 
Donot purſue this cruel fatal Enterprize z = | 
Pity the Queen, your Servants, and all Mankind. £y 
Cleo. Away thou feeble thing that never knewtlt the real joys of Love, 
Or cver heard of any grief like mine 3 - s » 
Tfthou would'i give me-proofs of thy eſteem, | 
{Forget all Words, all Language, but Revenge ! 
Let me not ſee ſomuch of Woman in thee - 
To ſhed one Tear, but dreſs thy Eyes with fiercenels, 
And ſend me forth to meet my Love, as gay, 
As if intended for my nuptial day. 


- That Soul chat ſighs in pity of my Fate, 


Shall meet returns of my extreameſt hate : 
'Picy with my Revenge muſt hnd no cxeom 3» | 
PI! bury all but Rage within thy Toomb. [ Exeunt. 
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A C T the Fourth. 
Scenz the Firſt. ef Flat Wood. 


Enter Cleomena dreft in Clemanthis's Clotbes, Semixis bearing the Cap and Fee- 
ther, Pirnante the Sword. BEE WR es 


Cleo. © NOme, my Semiris, you mult afliſt a litdle; 
---And you Pimante, buckle on my Sword: old <1 | 

Pim. I never parted witha Sword ſo unwillingly in my life: :-;- - -- \ Pl bcy 

Cleo, SO——How doſt thou like me now ? R399 11 agitth | y 
_ | _ c/o _— for Clemanthis ? _,, _. + 

im. Yes, Madam, till you come to the fighting+pagt, .' 

Cleo. Now go, and do 2 I have ordered ours ag * ot | 

Sem. Ah,Madam,though I muſt not wait 96 you to fight, f (1-1 
I will in death, *tis my firlt a, and laſt of difabedience,  -  [Wees- 

Cleo. Do not diſturb me with thy grief, Seriris; lh ar Ee ES, 
Go, leave me to my ſelf, and thoughts of y i: >: 
And thou, baſe Traitor-Prince, ſhalt buy thy! 
At ſuch a rate ſball ruine thee for ever ; 
And. if I fall — as I believe 1 ſhall —— 


. 
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The very ſhame to know I ama Woman, X 
Shall make thee curſe thy Fortune and thy Arms, © 
If thou haſt any ſenſe of manhood lefe, 
After the barbarous murder thou haſt done : 
But if my better Fortune guide my Arm, 
This Arm ( whom Love dire ) to meet thy Heart, 
Then I ſhall die with real ſatisfaction: 
The time draws on when [ ſhould trie my Fate 
Aſſiſt me mighty Love in my delign, 
That I may prove no paſſion equals mine. : 
Sem. Madam, conlider whom you muſt encounter. 
Cleo. Conſider thou who's dead, the brave Clemanthic ! [Wreeps. 
Oh 'tis a ſhame to weep being thus attir'd, 
Let me once more ſurvey my (elt--- 
And yet I need not borrow reſolution: 
Clemanthis, thou art murder'd, that's the word, 
"Tis that creates me man, and valiant too, 
And all incenſed Love can prompt me to: 
Hark---hark—-the joyful Summons to my death. [ Trumpets ſound. 
Go, leave me toappreach it ſolemnly — | 
Come, my dear Sword, from thee I muſt expe 
That ſervice which my Arm may fail t effect ; 
And if thou ever didli thy Maſter love, 
Re ſure each firoke thou mak'ſt may mortal prove. [ Exexnt ſeverally. 


SCENE the Second. 


Aﬀer a noiſe of Trumpets at ſome diſtance and fighting—the Scene draws, and diſco- 
vers Cleomena and Therlander fighting. Lyſander. On one fide (tqndg- the King 
of Scythia with bis party : On the other, the Queen of Dacia, Hon. Artabazes, 


and her party 3 Vallentio. 


Therſ. What mean'it thoy to fight as if indeed thou wert Clemanthis ? 
But ſince thou art not him thou repreſent'fi, 
Who C&er thou beſt *twas indiſcreetly done, , 
To draw me from an order might-have ſav'd thee : 
——- Who is't that dares aſſume Clemanthis ſhape ? 
Cleo. Unworthy Scythian, whoſe reported Valour. , +1 | Cleo. falls;be ſtoops 
_.Unjuſily was admir'd, cou'dit thou believe che covert of the Wond. to look on ber. 
Cou'd hide thy Treaſon---Treaſon which thou durſt onn $00 2 
| ane, by Vapor is it Nr 
What have I done thai ofar.tranſpoxt;you ? '; , 1 / 
Clemantbis SON d bly Ke $2il Baie 
But he has been ſeverely punilht for'tz 
And here in licu of that unhappy Stranger, 4 
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Receive Therſander with his equal Spot a Men toric a 
But not his equal Crimes. 
Cleo. Oh Villain, fince thou haſt "uniſht Clemuntbis 13 
Puniſh th'unhappy Cleomens t00, 
And take her life who came to have eaken thine. 
Oneen. Tis not Clemanthis, but my Ns = | 
With whom Therſander fights---ah cruel Child ? ': ' [They carry her off. 
Tbe-ſ. Oh whither, whither do you bear my Goddeſs ? 
Return, and here reſign your ſacred load. 
That whilſt *t has life it may behold the Sacnfice 
That I will make of this wild wretched man 
Thats ſo much offended--difobey'd- | i 
---My Arms, my Arms, Lyſander, mount me ftaight, TS” 4 03 Ou 
And Jet me force the diſobedient Troops 3 poke; 
Thoſe Coward Slaves that could behold her bleed; © 
And not revenge her on the Murderer : 
Quickly my Arms, kill, burn, and ſcatter allz2. 
Whilſt *midfi the ruines of the world [ fall.” '. (The Scythian Guards carry him 
ke. | of by force, 
Enter Iſmenes with bis $ nd -- all deſeends” 
Iſm. Still thus defeated, and outfivipt by Fate; - 
Reſoly'd betimes, but falli'd out too late: ; | 
Fortune and Love are equally unkind : $9, $7097 50 ES: = "oy 


—— Who ca##24Gf thoſe mighty Powers combin "g2 , F Exenrts 


S CE N-B::the Third! -* . A-Priſon. 


--Extey Orſames, Geron. | Hoes 
* Gr; hes What '#s aflics you (6-2 !- | 36:40: 
You were kev ont to hide-yout Soul froim men ot 
Orf. Nor wou'd I now, knew I but how to tell thee 3/  * S 
Oh Geron, thou haſt hitherto ſo frighted me 


With thoughts of Death; by ſtories which thot tell 
Of future puniſhments th? other world, 


That now I tind thou'ſt brought me to endiire . Kt 25091-3120 i201 10% 
Th 4: ills from Heaven thou fa [out pies: 0) £3 FE OTE WH 
There's abt a lictle God of al he niiinher © -| UE Ove £499 iT RT 
That doesnot extrtiſe his arts 6fitne, 11 7 aw WRNSLL TA ITO RI 0H) 

And pradi(c. pow; whit by my tny ſuffering or tus bias man 


go 7 mow tiiphty in-«Iiyiot enduretit, nl AT ul 
Sihy-tot, as well as I ? $ 19717 21 @ evra; \G) | 
Orſ. Thou mayſt do what thou NIP Hit Yates 2606 1 vii 2:4 


(As vat as *ewixt the Sun and leſſer light#F'' * )? | Gay Naubl.c Se : 
Between thy Soul and mine: 5 / oaks 


TY a1 


1 
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Thou canſt contented fit whole days effienp)'C (195i 04 2503 JOU 14 0054 » 
nion,, Till 


And cntrtain thy Lute, that dull Co 


The Towns Kin + of, the MAIEakd. 
Till duller fleep does filence it and thee ; 
But I, whoſe active Soul deſpiſe that drouzy God 
Can even dare him in his height of power, 4 


Then, when he ties thee to thy lazy Couch, | ih; 


Where thou'rt ſo far from ſenſe, thou'ſt loſt thy Soul ; 
Even then, my Geron, my divertive F ancy 
Poſleſſes me, beyond thy waking Thought — 
But, Geron, all was but an airy Dream 3 
I wak'd, and found my (elf a thing like thee. 
Ger, What was your Dream ? 
Orſ. Why, I will try to tell it thee—— 
— Mcthought I ſaw the Firmament divide, 
And all the Clouds, like Curtains, drawn afide: 
The Sun in all his glory, nc'er put on 
So bright a Ray, nor with more luſtze ſhon ;' 
The Face of Heaven, too bright for mortal Eye 
Appear'd, and none durſi gaze upon't but I : 
In Fove's illuſtrious Throne I only fate, 
Whilſt all the leſſer Gods did round me wait : 
My Habit, ſuch as cannot be expreft 3 
Tris in all her various Colours dreſt, 
The Morning-ſun, nor Sun-declining Skie, 
Was half (o beautiful, fo gay, as 1. | 
The brighteſt Stars in all Heav*ns Canopie 
Were choſen out to make a Crown for me 3 
With which, methought, they glorifi'd my brow, © 
And in my hand they plac'd the Thunder too : 
The World was mine, and thouſands ſuch as thou 
Still as I mov'd low to the Earth did bow ; 
Like thronging Curls upon the wanton Sea, 
They ſtrove, and were as numerous as they : 
Thither I ſoon deſcended in a Cloud, 
But in the midſt of the adoring Crowd, 
Almighty Woman at my feet did bow, 
Adomn'd with beauties more than Heaven can ſhow. 
But one among the reſt (tor there were ſtore ) 
Whilſt all did me, I did that one adore 
She did unking me, and her wondrous Eyes, 
Did all my Power and Thunder too deſpiſe : - | 
Her Smiles could calm me, and her Looks were Law 
And when ſhe frown'd,ſhe kept my Soul in awe. . 
Oh, Geran, while 1 fixive to tell the reſt, 
I feel ſo ſtrange a paſhon in my breaſt, 
That though I onely do relate a Dream, 
My torments here would make it real ſcem. 


Ger. "Tis lucky that he takes it for a _ 
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-.-Pray-do.not form Idea's in your fancy, 

And ſuffer them to diſcompoſe your thoughts. 

0-{; tn ſpight ofyour Philoſophie, they-make 

A (trange impreſſion ome... -- 

Gey. That's perte&t madnels, Sir. 
Orſ. Geron, | will no longer be impos'd upon. 

But follow all the Dictates of my Reaſon. 

-- Come, tell me, for thou haſt not done la yet, 

How Nature made us? by what ſtravge devices :.' 

Tell me, where *twas you lighted on me hrlt ? 

And how I came into thy dull poſleſſhon ? 

Thou ſayſt we are not born immortal, 

And I remember, thou wert (till as now, 

When I could hardly call upon chy name, 

But as thou would'tt infiruct my liſping Tongue 3 

And when I ask'd thee who inſtructed thee, 

Thou'ſt ſigh, and ſay a man, out-worn by Age, 

And now laid low in carth---But tell me, Geron, 

When time has waſted thee, for thou art decaying, 

Where ſhall I find ſome new-made work of Nature, 

To teach thoſe Precepts to, I've learnt of thee ? 

—— Why art thou filent now ? | 
Ger. You ought not, Sir, to prie into the hidden ſecrets of the Gods. 
Orſ. Come, tell not me of Secrets, nos of Gods — 

What is't thou ftudieſt for, more new devices ? 

Out with 'em---this ſuſlenneſs betrays thee 3 

And I have been too long impos'd upon. 

I find my felf enlightned on the Golden, 

And every wy ſee infiructs my Reaſon 3 

*T has been enſlav'd by thee---come, out with it.. 

Ger. I dare not, Sir, 
Orf: Who is't thou fear'ſt ? 
Ger. The anger of the Gods, 
Who will not have their high Decrees revcal'd, 
"Till they themſelves unfold *em.in their Oracles. 
Orſ. _ rn thofe Oracles ? | 
Ger. Heavenly Voyces, Sir, that expound what's wri 
In o% ys Book of Deitiny. — , poke 
: now what's writ in thateternal Book, - 

Or let thee know what it contains of thee, » - 

Ger. What w.jl you do? | | 


Orſ. Throw thee into the Sea ; by Fupiter, L will, [ Offers to takg him up+ 


| Ger. Stay, Orſumes — 
—"Tis true, I have Commands from Cleomeng, - 
But yet the time is hardly ripe for the deſign, 


Orſ. Begin your ftory---or by Heaven-»= 


Ger. I 


The young King : or, the Miftake. 
Ger, I ſhall---When you conſider whol am, 
Witch how much care and toil Pve brought you up : 
How I have made my aged Arms your Cradle, 
And in my boſom lull'd you to your Reſt : 
How when you wept, my tears kept time with yours, 
And how your ſmiles would dry again thoſe ſhowers ; 
You will believe *ctis my concern for you, 
And not your threats, makes me declare a truth. 

Orſ: Forward, my dearctli Geron, - 
Whiltt I as filent as a healthy ſleep, 
As growth of Flowers, or motion of the Air, 
Attcnd each long'd-for Syllable thou breathett. 

Ger. Bc pleas'd to walk into the Garden, Sir, 
And there i'll tell you wonders to enſue; 
But firſt great Sir, your Pardon 'tor the palt. 

Orſ. 1 give it thee---Gods,this is tine indeed! | 
Thy Language and thy Meen are altered ; 
Oh how my Soul's enlarg'd alrcady---go, lead the way. 


- SCENE the Fourth Scythian Tents. 


Emer Therſander, Lyſarder.. 


Thberſ. Leave me, I will becalm, 
For this ſame change of Cleomena's habit, 
Has but increas'd my love—and all my ſoftneſs---- 
*Twas in that habit that I left Amintss 3 
Gods! has he betray'd me then ? 
No, I muſt not have ſo mean a thought of him 3. 
"Tis certain that ſhe knows I am Therſander--- 
But if the bold Clemanthis be Therſander, 
Son to the Enemy of Cleomens 3 
Yet till *tis that Clemanthis. that ador'd her, 
And whom ſhe once made happy with her love. 
But 1have wounded her. and here remains 
The marks of my diſhonour.-in her bloud: 
Oh cruel inſtrument of my ſhametul Crime ! 
Muſt the firſt ſervice thou haſt rendred me 
Prove to my Sout ſo fatal; that Sword I left Amintas ? 
Wou'd have denied obedience to this hand, 
This ſacrilegious hand drew it againſt her. 

Enter King, Lyſander ſolas.. 

King. How now Therſander, what [till melancholy? == 
Upon the tirſt appearance of your ſadnels, 
E thought 't had been for fighting with 2 Woman 3. 


[ Knees. 


[ Exennts. 


[ Draws bis Sward.. 


p 
{ 
1 
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But now I fear that could not be the'caule, 8 {1093 big 3105 att 4; 


Unleſs *twere fortif'd by ſtronger paſhons 3, ah Lge wa oben 
---"Tis not impoſſible, but when you ſaw | FE, 
The Eyes of Cleomena in the Gombate, age 
They might diſarm your rage, and teach you love. 
If this be all, VI offer Peace in ſuch a time 
As they're not able to make War againſt us, 
And with it Propoſitions of a Marriage. 
Therſ. Happy miliake ! great Sir 3 
I'll not deny the Eyes of Cleomena | 
Have given me Wounds which nothing elle can cure 3 
And in that moment when I would have killd her, 
They ftayd my guilty hand, and overcame 
The (ſhameful Conquerour--- | 
I'll fay no more. nor give Laws to your bounty 3 
But if your Majcſty approve my flame, 
I ſhall receive her as the greateſt bleſſing 
Heaven-can beſtow upon me: BY 
King. U'm glad to tind my fon of my opinion 3 


For I already have propos d:it tp 'em, _ | : 


Which I believe they will with joy embrace. 
Therſ; All but the lovely Prince(s, whoſe averſion 


Is (till fo great againſt our Family, 


"That I deſpair ſhe ever will be drawn to't. 


King. They'll hardly rally up thcir routed Forxces , Wk 
To make freſh War upon us 3 they're at our mercy now, © INS 
And as an honour will embrace the Alliance. Rad | 

Therſ. Pray Heaven they may. 

King. It they refuſe, I will recal my mercy, 
And make them dearly buy their ſcorn : 


Come, we expett our Herauld from their Tents. | By, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE the Fifth, 


Enter Queen, Cleomena in a Night-gown, Semiris. A Table with Pen and Ink 


Cleo. Madam, I confeſs my ſelf unworthy of your tenderneſs. 
Queen, Ah, Cleomena ! you value wy repoſe at too cheap a rate, 
When you expoſe a life ſo dear to me | 
To fo much danger as to tight Therſander, 
Cleo. T am not the firſt perſon, of my Sex | 
Has drawn a Sword upon an Enemy : | 
Do you not ſay he is my Father's Murderex ? 
And does he not deprive me of that Crown 
You ſay the Gods have deftin'd me to wear ? 


Oeen. 
MALL 


But bating that, he has committed nothing 
But what wou'd rather cauſe «{teem than hate. 
Cleo. Pardon me, Madam, if I am forc'd to ſay 
My Sentiments cannot correſpond with yours, 
Bncen, What think you of a Husband in this Prince ?- 
Cleo, How, Madam, marry Therſander ! 
Deen. The King has generouſly offer'd it 
My Council do approve it, and the Army 
Cannot contain their Joy for the bleſt news. 
Cleo. Gods ! let the Council, and the Army periſh; 
E're I loſe one {ingle moment of my fatisfaQion : 
I this the hate which with my Milk you made me ſack 


For all that Race ? is this th'effes of my fierce Education ? 


Qween. All things mult be prefcr'd to th* Publick good, 
When joyn'd with my Commands, 
Cleo, What you command, I dare not diſobey ; 
_ Madam, I beſeech you, donot claim 
That &ruel duty here. 
en. You'll find it fit to change that peeviſh humour, 
And I will leave you to confider of it. 
Cleo. Gods ! marry me, marry me to Therſander ! 
No, not whilſt this--- remains in my poſſeſſton : 
—— I muſt confeſs it is a generous offer, 
How came it in their Souls ? 
Sem. Madam, perhaps Love has infpir'd it. 
Cleo. Hah, Lovc--that miracle may be : 
When I refle& upon the Prince his words, 
When he had vanquiſh'd me---I do not doubt it : 
Then he confeſs'd he had a pallion for me 
. I wonder at the ſudden birth of it. 6 HM 
Sem. Madam, your Eyes make Captives at firſt fight. 
Cleo. Oh my dear eyes, how ſhall I love ye now,” '*' 
For wounding more than my dull Sword could do? © '! - 
'Twas Anger and Revenge that gave ye charms, 
Onely to help the weakneſs of my Arms 3 
And when my Womans courage feeble grew, 
My Heart did kindly fend its aids to you. 
And thou, Therſander, ſurely canſt not blaine ,  -*© 
My cruelty, who do allow thy Flame 
Love on, love on 3 and if thou doſt deſpiſe 
All other ways, 111 kill thee with my Eyes. 
She fits down and writer. ' Enter a Fage.. 
Page. Madam, there is without an Officer NEE 
Who bad me tell your Highneſs that he waits. 


The young Ring» or, the Mibake.” 


Deen. *Tis true; he's ſon to him that killd thy Father ; 


Cle. Admit him---and Page, give you this Letter to the Queet; 


[ Queen exiz. 
[ Pills ont a Dagger. 


Sem. - 
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Sem. Madam, it is P allentio whotn you ſent for. 
. | Enter Vallemtio. 
Cleo. Vallentio,1 believe thee brave and honeſt. 
Val!. Madam, the lat I dare athum. - 
Cleo, Tell me, Valentio, did t thou ever love ? 
V2ll, Madam.your [ntcreſi,my Arms,and a brave Enemy. 
Cleo. But didſt thou never feel a ſofter paſſion ? 
Vall. Madam, I own, though with a bluſh I do fo, 
F've felt the power of two fair Eyes, _ + 
Ard 1 have wourds that yet would blecd afreſh, 
Should but the crucl Murtherels appear. 
Cleo. Then thou art hit to hear a ſecret from me 3 
---But fiſt, Vallentio, tcll me whom 1 am ? 
Vail. My Drinteſs, Madain, and my General , 
And one, who from your power of Beauty holds 
No lcfs Dominion ore th? adoring world, 
Than trom the greatneſs you were born to. 
Cleo. Aud you're contented I ſhould be your Queen ? 
Yall. Madam, I am---Pimante has been prating, [ Aſide. 
Cl.o. The Army too arc of your mind? _ 
Yall. 1cannot anſwer for the Army, Madam. 
Cleo. Bat---what think you of Orſames ? 
Val, Madam, I think he merits to be King 
I ary other world bat where you rei 
Cleo. And what if I would have him King of this? 
Yall. Why then he ſhall bz King, if you would have it ſos 
Cleo. Yes, I would have it, by my (elf 1 would; 
This is the time to let the Monarch know f 
The glories he was born to 3 get | 2520s 
Nor can I dic in peace till he bz crown'd. . [:Afide. 
T'Il have this Nation happy in a Prince; To8 
A Prince they long in lilence have bemoan'd, 
Which every flight occaſion breaks.qut, loud, 
And ſoon will raiſe themup to a Rebellion dc 
The common peoples God on Holy-days ; 
--- And this, Vallentio, I have oft obſerv'd ; 
And *tis an a& too humble for my Soul, . 
To court my felt into ſecurity, 4 
Sem, Madam, the Gods dodiſapprove his Reign, 
Which they not onely (ay ſhall be but ſhort, © © © 
But bloudy and Tyrannick. A & 
Cleo. 1 will expound that Oracle , $f 
Which Prieſts unridling make-moxe iatricate : 
They faid that he ſhould reign, and fo he did, 
Which laftcd not above a pair of hours ; 
But I my ſelf will be his Oracle now, + 


4 | . And 


hol ak bis kinder fate, 


have no other Prick but thee, [To Vallentio, 


Gs M unfold the myſtery in plain terms. 
Val. Madamn, the City and the Army are by this defeat 
| En noygh inclin'd to hear that reaſon. 
Cleo. Geron already has inſtruftions what to do, 
And you need none, wanting no reſolution. 
Yall. If 1miſc cry, Madam, Vil be condemn 
Never to look a Foe i'th* face again. 


Cleo. Haſte, and be profperous--- { Vall. cxir. 


Semiris, are thoſe ok ang rcady I ſpoke for ? 
Sem. Madam, they're here---but now what will you do ? 
Cleo. Now, I will die---and now thou know my will. 
Sem. Ah Madam, *tis too much you let me know, 
Denying me t Attend you where you goz [ Feeps. 
With ſuch a Guide I know 1 cannot err, | 
Cleo. Alone I'll go, the Jouey is not far 
In paſſing 3 hawk | miſs the aids of Day, 
Yet my Clemanthis lights me on my way ; 
Why doſt thou weep ? indeed thou art unkind. 
Sem, I weep becauſe you'd leave me here behind, 
Doubting my loye. 1 beg you wau'd permit 
That 1 oight. give you the Jaſt proof of it. 
{in yourlaft > "hdharct was too flow, 
And will not be denid my duty now. 
Clzo. Thou, ſhow'(i a Soul ſo generqus and free, 
That1'ni contented thou ſhuu'dii follow me : 
bar es chy Eyes, ſuch helps we do not need: 


gur griefs, we _ - weep but bleed. [ Exent. 
Enter Vallentio paffi is pret by a Rabble of Cuizenr. 

1 Cit. Well Colonel, eg you wg 00. our grievances to the WE” ? 

. Vol. Yes, I haye. 


1 Cit, Well, and what ſucceſs ? ſhall we have a King ? | 

Val. And why a King * ? why ſhould you be thus carneſt for a King? onal 
will a King do you ? he's but a fingle man , cannot redeem the loſi Vigtary, $ Fan- 
not raiſe up your dead membcrs, no, nor levy new Ones. 

1 Cit. That's all one Colonel, we will have a King: for look ye, Colonel, (a 
have thought of a King, and therefore we will have one: hah CE "7 


ſtantial Reaſon. 
All. Ay, ay, a King, a King, 
. #/. 1 like your Reſolution, but .not.yqur Reaſen;z and awſt havea better than 


hat. 
1 Cit. Ra, ir, \We_can give met though that! 3 asloak you Sir, 
'ris fr a oF hing to we OBA UTE th c have met beep, 
vainted,wyith in our A ge > beſides, we have lolt t 
By with thiſkme body, _- mult __ it IN 3 you kngy, PGolongl, wee 
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bufic Heads. working Brains, which muſt be executed 3 therefore what ſay you, are 

we to ove to ſhat up ſhop, and to go to work with long Staff and Bilboe, or 

are we to be very mutinous, and do't in ſpight of you? > 

Pall, You ſhall not need ; go, ſhut up your Shops, gather your FeHow-mutineers 
together, and meet mie at the Cittadel 3 but be ſure ye are well arm'd, leſt the 

Queens Guards prevent you. Gs, 

Cit. 1 warrant you for honeſt true hearts enough at any miſchief, though not to 
go againſt the Scythians 3, for, Colonel, we love Civil Wars, Colonel, Civil Wars 

Val. Make haſte, and then I'll ſhew you my Orders for - the Kings Delive- 
France. 

Cit. Oh incomparable Colonel! we will raiſe thy Statue in Braſs in the Market- 
place, and worſhip it when we have done--- but harkey, Golone), are we to give 
no Quarter ? — 

Yall. None, to thoſe that oppoſe you. 

All. No, no, none, none. 

Cit. O how this will pleaſe ye all, my Mates--- [ Cit. go onr.. 

Enter Pimante. 

Pim. Oh Colonel, the Princeſs, Colonel. 

Vall, Well, Sir. 

Pim. She's fled away, and none knows whither. . 

Tall. 1 left her in her Tent juſt now.. 

Pim. Ay, ay, Colonel, that's all one, ſhe's gone juſt as ſhe ſhow'd have been mar- 
xicd too---there's the Devil on't 3 oh the days we ſhould have ſeen ! the dancing, 
loving days ! 

Vall. Gone alone ? | 

Pim, No, no, that difſembling thing Semirs is with her. ſhe onely leſt a Letter 


for the Queen, which ſhe has ſent to. the Prince of Scythia, Oh, adieu, adicu, to 
Love and Mulick,--- 


uſt ; [ Goes ont crying» 
Vall. This is ſirange-—if ſhe be gone, "tis time the King were free---I'll haſte to 
meet the Rabble that it may not look like an a& of my own. [ Exit. 


Scene Therſander's Tent. :. He enters with a Letter in bi — ; - 
nag a in bis hand open — wth At 


* Therſe Be gone, Il read the Letter o'er again, 


And here iwpreſs thy cruelty, and ſee what that will do- 
To ſet me free. | 


Therf. reads the Letter--- 


Finding it impoſſible to obey your unkind Commands, 1 am fled, and 
_ eſolve never to woe! ry 1 ws Barbarian, whoſe Crimes are oxely known 
o me; n0, nor any other that cannot Bri bi - wh - 
cite Artabazes, and I{menis if they ay. Tag #5 bead ; w vereto fol 


Kf kconſuk my Reaſon and'wy Courage, 


TE: Cleomena. 
B They. 
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They ſay I ſhould not love this cruel Maid; 
But oh my Reaſon, you're too weak to counſel; 
PI think of nothing then but dying for her, - 
Since *tis my Life the asks, and here demands it ; 
But *tis in vain to arm my happy Rivals, 
For I my felt can moredevouttly ſerve you. 
*Tis 1 will pierce this unaccepted Heart, 
Whoſe flames are found fo criminal--- 
Fs EE en” , =— Lyſander. 
» vir, there 15 without a Yout 
Ther From whom comes he ? hs amy 
Ly. He would not tell me that, but has a Letter 
Which hell deliver onely to your Highneſs — | 
Therſ. Bring him in, it may be from Amints, + + WW | 
mou Cleamena dreft like a Conntry-S bepherd, comes bewing to bim, gives him a 
ote. | 


Therſ. reads to himſelf---- 
Guard thee well, Therſanderz for thou ſhalt die by the hand 


that brings thee this. She ſtabs bim , | ' 
Cleo. Here's to thee, dear IR F be fallr imo Lylander's Arms. 
Ly. Help, Treaſon, help----- | | 
berſ. Ah lovely Youth, who taught thee ſo much cruelty ? 
And why rerigrs oat —_ =_ angry blow ? 
Cleo, Behold this face, and then inform thy (clf. Dj ; 
Therſ. *Tis Clecomena ! oh ye Gods, 1 thank ye! c RC 
It is her hand that wounds me 3 | 
And F ll reccive my death with perfect joy, 
If I may be p-.rmitted but to kiſs | 
That bleficd hard that ſent it. 
Enter King, Guard. 
King. Therſznder murther'd! oh inhumane deed ! 
Drag the Traitor to a Dungean, till we have 
Invented unheard-of Tortures to deſtroy him by--= | The Guards ſeize Cleo. and 
My Wounds are deep as thine, my dear Theaſander 3. Sem. who was jult entring, 
Oh fatal day, wic;.in one tatal ſtroke ITE 
Has laid the hopes of Scythia in his Tomb ! { The Guards go to ca/r1, leo. and 
Therſ. Ch ſtay, and do not bear ſo rudely off, Sem. Therl. calls *em back, 
Trea(ures you cannot value. | 
--Sir.---do not treat her as my Murtherer, on On 
But as my Soveraig:: Deity— | pe 
Inticad of Fetters, give her Crowns and Scepters3 
And let her be conducted into Dacza, 
With all th: Triumphs of a Conquerour. 
For me, no other glory I dclire, R ES bas 1%) 
Than at her feet thus wilung]ly t' expire. [ Goes to on bimnſelf at pon feet, 
| they prevent it, an 
H 2 - fs 42% 
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AC T the Fifth. 
* Scene the Firft. 


A Council-Table : the Ki ing of Scythia ſeared on a The, Officers At- 
tendands, and Guards. 


King. Ring the fair forth, 'und'let's gems 
: B 6h d3e BN NT pl infpite Her with this ctutetry ? 
-How beautiful ſhe is! [ G2Zes 6n ber. 
Enter Cleamena, in Fetter, Lyſander whh' the Guard, 

Cleo. Thy filence ſitis to Vietnſe riie'tb (Peak, 
Andcel* thar'noW'difrfarllts #re equal 3 
My Father thou haſt killd, and I thy Son; 
This will ſuffice to tell thee who Iam : 
---Now take my Lifefin&e] hdvetaken his, = 
And thou ſhalt feel neither will 1 


y by worc 

But if my Birth or Sex can merit | | 

Suffer me not to ==> wor voi 0 CO 

Under theſe ſhameful Irons. [Fab /otn. 

King. Cruel as fair, *tis _ too much Tojuſtice 

Thou fayſt our Crimes are equal 
© For op haſt kill'd a Prince that #480fe{ 

And | depriv'd thy Father of hisfife 

When he aſſaulted mine in open field, 

Ando, Jo dtBabe'a) lai 0 on thee, 
Oryive thc Oaufe'to-fty P've dive thee wits 
But if I had, wherefore ( oh cruel Maid ) 
Diditthou ror ſafe that Hedrt that di'd for ther, 
And bend thy Rage aint thy Father's Foe? 
But thou well knew'ſt in killing of Therſander, 
The Fathers life would quickly follow after. 

Cleo, 1 will not ſeek excuſes for my aQRions, 
But I proteſt to thee before the Gds, 
It was not to revenge my {elf on thee [+ 
arte 7 SON eb 2g pits f 5 342 4%. 1104 40 

t what he {uffered was for his own fi ; TACT ETING ſg 
For he'ha-tatiheein ment bn _ SHERth 


”_ REL J happineſs — | [Weeps. 


a - 


And now difpoſe my deſtiny as yoa pleaſe, * 
Only remember that I am a Woman, 
King. What thou haſt ſaid will find but litele credit : 
-But yet-Therſander lives 3 wy 
And if it pleaſe the Gods to ſpare that life, 
I ſhall have ty enou 
To ſet thee free in favour of thy Sex 
And my Therſanders love. 
Cleo. Not dead ! why ſhould the Gods peote him ? 
King, Her Soul is ſure poſſeſt with ſome deſpair ; 
Madam, I doubt you need not fear his life, 
He will obey and die as you dcſive— {Iepr. 
But not with ſatisfaRion till he ſee yon 
Conducted into Dacia. M. 
I ſhould not of my ſelf have been ſo generous 
T have given you treedom with the life .of him 
Who did deſerve a kinder deltiny ; 
But *tis his will,---and pothbly his:laft, 
Therefore you're free, and may depart this: Camp 
Whene'er you pleaſe 3 onely this favour:grant, 
(If an unhappy King may hope for any ) 
You'll ſuffer him to take his laſt farewell. 
Cleo. Immortal Gods ! how can it be2a ran 
Whoſe wickedneſs arm'd me againft liis Hite, 
Shou'd ſhew ſuch virtue in the reſt of 's Actions | , 
- oSix, I will ſce the Prince, 
Not as the price of what yoy offer d me, 
But that he may confeſs he did deſerve 
A death lefs glorious than I have given. him : 
And I ſhall take it well if he wilt own 
"__ which may juſtitie my offence to you. 
ing. Madam, I thank you--- 
---Diſmiſs her Fetters, and if ſhe pleaſe 
Let her have Garments ſuitable to her Sex, 
Onely the Guards attend her at-adiſtance. 


SCE N E :the.Seivad. The Grone. 


Enter Amintas dreft like @ Sbepberd, Uvania ikg 0. Shepherdef7, the Druid, Lyces, 


and other dancing Swains, KC. 


FGo ant ſeverally. 


Druid. Sir, I'm afraid you made toobotawentures  ' 
And though your wounds were more namaous:than dangerous, 
I am not willing you ſhould traſt 'emcoxthe Air. 
Amin. Father, your $kiil has wrought. a 'pextedt Cure, 
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For which, the life you ſav*d you ſha)l-command- : wn ym 
Ura, Me too h* has curd of all my jealous:fears,/7 > 1». t 1 


By this eternal Knot 'twixtthee-anid me; ui ow! fcc 
Which he has has ticd, and Fate can ne*er undo : ; 
---Farther--- to you I owe Amintas liberty 3 '- i :3.4b0c) 
To you his Life : and now for all my joys, | 
Which it my future ſervice can repay, 8 * 
Command with freedom her you have preſerv'd, _.., 
Amin. Come, dear Urania, let's haftets tothe Camps .. 
Forl impatient grow to (ee my Prince: AR 
Heaven knows what my miſhap may have procur'd him. 
Ura. How loth I am-to lcave theſe pretty Shades, 


The Gods and Nature have defign'd for loye : i... p | 1 


Oh, my Amintas, wou'd I were what | ſeem, 

And thou ſome humble Villager hard by, 

That knew no other pleaſure than to love, 

To feed thy little Herd, to tune a Pipe, | 
To which the Nymphs ſhould liſten all the day's. 
We'd taſte the waters of m_— bSptings, / 
Which more delight than all delicious: Wines 3. ; | 
And being C_ a bed of Moſs, vw: 70 
Having no other Canopie but Trees, 


We'd lay us down and tell a thouſand fiories. 11 - 


* ; . * 
4 . . 


Amin, For ever {o I'd be content todwell's, {5 ow 


I wou'd put off all frightful marks of Wat, z* 7: 1:1 54 


And wou'd appear as {oft and calm to thee, ty 74 


As are thy Eyes when filently they wound, 11 Ui. +,» +. {+ 
An Army I wou'd quit to lead thy Flock, | f 
And more cſicem a Chaplet wreath'd by thee, 

Than the viRorious Lawrel : 


, 
F 


—— But come, Love makes us idle. ..: 53: flip ves vi, 


Druid. My Prayers ever go along with you 3 ---:+ 11, ;. 
And your fair Bride, Vrania, I could wiſh !- '- 
My youth and vigour were as heretofore: ._.... __ 
When ondly Cotrts and Camps could make me happy, . / 
And then I wou'd not bid farewel ſo ſoon--- 
To ſo much virtue as Þ've found i 


a [hames my poor returns, 
-o10e pretty. Lyces, and thou haneft Damon, - 
With all the a 198. our kind _ 

Let's haſten to the Camp, during this Truce 2 
Your little Ruſtick {ports will-hnd:a wedloome. erm tier by 
Ura. There are 1g. Wome in the Camp,my Lord, | 
| Amin, No matter, thou canſt notihate a Soulditx.-: 

Yince 1 am one : and you mult be obedient, | 2h 


v. 


a 


_—, "2p 
Amin. | humbly thank-you F & P2 coerce] M27 3:2 


The young King : or, the Miſtake. 
And lean to bear my Bow and Arrows now. 
It is the duty of a Scythians Wife. | 

Urs, She that can claim Amintas by ſuch ties, 


May find a ſafety whereſoc'er ſhe flies. [ Exernt. 


SCENE the Third. AA Priſoz. 


Enter Orſames joyful, and Geron. 


Orſ: Am indeed-a King ? 
And is there ſuch a thing as fair Olympia ? 
Hadſt thou not been the firſt had told me this, 
By Heaven thou'dſt di'd'for thus concealing it 3 
Not all the obligations of my Youth | 
Stiould have preſerv'd thee. | 

Ger. Till now I wanted opportunity ;; 
For had you known your quality before, 
You would have grown impatient of the Crown, 
And by that haſte have overthrown your Intereſt. 


Orſ: And canſt thou now provide againſt my ignorance ?? 


Ger. Sir, we have gain'd the Army on our hide. 
Orſf. What's that ? | | 
Ger. Thoſe numbers that I told you ſhould adore you. 
Orſ. When (halll ſee them, Geron ? _. 
Ger, E'relong, Sir : ſhould your deliverance. 
Be wrought by any other means than theirs, ' 
It were to ſnatch a glory from their hands. 
Which they deſign their onely recompence. 
Orſ: Oh how I am tranſported with the Joy ! 
But Geron, art thou ſuce we do not dream ? 
Ger. Then life it ſelf 's a Dream---- 
»+Hark, I here a noiſe-<-- | | 
Within. Kill the Dog---down with hit. 
Orſ. Oh how I'm raviſht with this unknown noile ! 


Within. Break down the Priſon-walls and Gates, and force your paſſage--- - 


Enter Vallentio followed by a Rabble of Citizens end Officers, tearing in the-Keeper - 


_ al] blonay. | : | 
Pall. No killing to day, my-Fellow-ſouldiers, if yon-can help it z we will not. 
fin our Tryumphs in bloud—- [ They oll ftand and gaze. Orl. gazes on them... 


Ye Gods inſtruct me where to bow zMy- Knee.-- - 


But this alone muſt be the Deity--- { Kneels. Or. lets bim kjeel,and gazes on bims-.. 
1 Cit. ls that the King, Neighbour, in ſuch mean Clothes ? 
Gorel. Yes, goodman Fool, why ſbould'the Colbnel- kneel elfe ? | | 
3 Cit. Oh pray Neighbour let me {ze a, little, I never ſaw a King all days - ot : 
wy life---Lord, Lord ! is that he the Colonel kneels to? [ 


Gore!.. 


56. Tana ig: o, the Mole: 


Gorel, What queſtions this ignorant flaw agks ! 

3 Cit. Good ok a day, * 9 a man may ak tis: ky ſuch another body 25 
one of us, onely he looks a little maze. OTIS: | 

Ger. Sir, why do you let bim kneel? | $ ES 

Orſ. Riſe, and let me look upon thee. 

Vall, Great Sir, a eto offer Rn 5 Crown, _ 
That long has waitdd for cat. fupport * >! 
Ic ought t* have been preſente 
In a more glorious order, TT) rin 
But time and your affairs permit not that. 
A thouſand dangers wait upon delay 3 - - 'P 
But though the World be yours, it is not (ate. _... .: 
Depending on a tickle multitude , mi 1/1 CH MESS 
Whom Interett and not Reaſon renders iuft, - "= 

O:ſ. Thou art a wondrous man ! 

i Cit. Good Gorel, ſtand back,and let me ſee a little : wp Wk Joves nemaltics 
abominationly, and I muſt tell her ſomething, about the Ki 

Gorel. What a pox have we to do with Your Wifc? ul back. 

' ] Giues Orf's 
Swprd, be gazes onit, 


WE, 


Vall. Now daign, great Sir, to axm vd with 
Nay, view it well, for though it be but h 
Ic carries that about it can make the w Sea 
---an cdge---pray feel it, Sir,---"t bas fe; 
Many a mortal wound--- 
Sce how it dares the Sun for 
ep Pay re mis | ES 
Dy'd in the bloud of thoſe do ere any ant. gs 


It never made a blow or thruſt in vain. 
——— How do you like it, Sir ? | 
Orſ. So well, I know not whether this ar thee © 
Be moſt agrecable to me : 
You need not teach me how I am to uſe: | 
That I will leave for thoſe that dare offend me. pig 
CET TOE Prnges coun FER 
There'snothing but my bright Olympic O Ms 
That can out-glitter this, | 
1 Cit. Hah Sjnuan, did he.not talk buxcly? U 
Vall. Come, Sir, *tis time, you left this Nungeanfor a Thrones 


For now's the time to make the world your own. 


AU foning=e Vine le Boy, Vilelan: c:- OT SES © 


SCENE the Fourth.” 4 Tor, 


Bueer- Cleo, op iris dif omen qgein. 
Sem, Dcar Madam, I could will. youfd ſleep 3 2 while. 


The young King : or, the Miſtake. 


Cleo, That peace I have not been acquainted with 
Since my Clemanthis death; 
Yet now methinks my Heart's more calm and till, 
And I perhaps may thus expire in filence—- 
---Prithee, Semiris, take thy Lute and ing to'c, 
Whil I will trie to ſleep--- [Lies down on 8 Couch, Serp. plays and fingr, 


SONG made by 7. Wright Eſq; | 


I, 
Fair Nymph, remember all your ſcorn, 
IWill be by time repaid ; 

Thoſe Glories which that Face adorn, 
And flonriſh as the riſing Morn, 
Muſt one day ſet and fade. 
Then all your cold diſdain for me, 
Will but. increaſe Deformity, 
- When ftill the kind will lovely be. 
Compaſſion is of laſting praiſe z _ 


For that's the beanty ne'er decays. 


i 

Fair Nymph, avoid thoſe ſtorms of Fate 

- * Are to the cruel due, | 
The powers above, though ne er ſo late, 
Can be, when they revenge your hate, 

As pitileſs as you. , 

Know, charming Maid, the powers Divine + 
Did never ſuch ſoft Eyes defigne FT 
To wonnd a heart ſo true as mine; 

That God who my dear flame infus'd, 

Will never ſee it thus abus'd. 


Return, my dear Clemanthiy, oh return, . [ Cleo, riſer as in a Dream. 
And ſee *tis not into thy lov'd boſom 
That I have ſent my vengeance. 
Sem. What mean you, Madam ? 
Cleo, But thou, poor Ghoſt--- 
Inftead of hatiing me to my revenge, _ 
Endcavour'ſt to touch me with Compaſſion. 7 
Sem. Madam, who is't you follow thus and ſpeak to ? 

Cleo. Therſander, why.dolt xob-me of, that face ? | 
IS't to diſarm me of my indignation ? | | | : 
Sem, Oh, Madam, what do you do ? | D 

e0, 


tA 


- —_ —_ 


k 
5 ——_ eee. OE EEE 


4 Bom.” - 


x8 The young King, : or, the Miſtake. 
Cleo. Ha! doſt thou ſee nothing ? - 
Sem. Not any things Ts 
Cleo. Yonder's the Scythian with Clemanthi Face, 
Or elſe Clemantbis with Therſander's Wound. 
' Sem. Compoſe your thoughts,dear Madam, twase dream, 
An idle dream, born from a troubled fancie.: 
—— How was it, Madam ? 
Cleo. Mcthought I ſaw Clemanthic, 
As when he was miolt charryingito mySou), .. 
But pale and languiſhing, havinga Wound. 
Like that I gave his Murtherer : : 
To which with one of his hands he ſcem'd to poind > 
The other {iretching out with patſionate actions, 
And gazing on me, ---thus methought he ſpoke; 
---Sec how you recompence my faithful ſufferings, 
---Sce the performance of your promiſes 3 
Look on this Wound which you have given my Heart, 
That Heart that ſtill ador'd you—— | 
And yet you're not content with all theſe cruclries, 
Though even in your anger and my death, 
I till continue faithful and ſubmithve. 
—— Thus ſpoke the lovely Phantoms. 
Enter Pimante. 


Pim. Madam,there waits without a Servant to the-Prince. 
Cleo, He may come in—— | ; 


— 


Enter Lyſander. VIESITEITS 
Lyſ. Madam, my dying Prince begs you may know  - 
How willingly he does obey your will, © © 7 
And dying ſtill implores you wou'd believe | DDE 
He's guilty of no fault but having lov you, + ny 
For which preſumption he deſerves to die'y. © RSTY 
---But "tis not by your Dagger, but your Eyes: | - t 
t waz too weak to exerciſe your will, 
Your cruelty had power alone to kill ; - 623 
now one viſit from you he implores, | 
And afterivhac he' trouble you no more. - + © -*  [eepy: (NI TIE * 
Cleo, That I will grant to fatisfie the King,” ll 
WW: When he is dead —— IMS 10 Saad 
He'll ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to you, SHIM Tg £34008 15014» 
bor Inge _—_ you ow your cruelty, eo SATO 1.2579 nods 3 0 
et you (ee, in wounding of Therſander, {1 (it 2 hee hf 
You found the readieſt vas, + #5 mem; WY 2 chiw om 02103 03 þ 
Df. IT ob} Gu Gd 0 WOODY 3 QOH AURAL 
-y/. He hu y you'll don the 4-— Gt, * TALES 
You've had a the * "ray 2% 120g W | 
Whoſe Crone: ok "Me 


{ 
$ 


Hays, Clemantbis promis'd you,” ! - ' 


The Tong Korg + or, the Mitate. 
And he intreats you would accept from him. 
Cleo. To ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to me--- 
How this agrees with my {ad dream ! 
How did thy Maſter know--- 
Clemanthis promis'd me the Crown of Scythia--- 
—— Sure I have ſeen that Face before "dE mayer > oy : 
--- Art not Lyſander, Page to Clemanthis ? ; ” 
Ly. Madam, 1 am, and ever (erv'd that Maſter. Was 
Cleo, How could'ſt thou then come near his Enemy ? 
Lyſ: Madam, it was by his command l came. 
Cleo. How ! could Clemanthis love his Murtherer ? 
It is no wonder then that generbns Spirit 
Came while I ſlept and pleaded for the Prince. 
Lyſ. What means the Princeſs ? 
| Enter Pitmante, 
Pim, Oh Madam, I have news to tell you that will 
Make you forſwear ever fighting again. 
Cleo, What mcan you ? 
Pim. As | was paſſing through a fircet of Tents, 
I G@w a wounded man {iretcht on the ground ; 
And going, as others did, to learn his Fate, 
I heard him ſay to thoſe that (trove to help him, 
Alas, my Friends, your ſuccours are in vain | ; 
For now I ſce the Gods will be reveng'd 
For brave Clemanthis murther. | 
How! cri'd I out, Are you then one of thoſe 
Therſander (ent to kill that Cavalier? | 
Therſaxder, cry'd he, had no hand in't ; 
But Artabages (et us on to kill him. 
Here he began to faulter in his ſpeech: 
And ſure he ſpoke the truth 3 for *rwis his laſt. 
Cleo. This looks like truth : Therſander's every aQion 
Declar'd too much of virtue and of honour, 
To be the Author &f fo black a deed. | 
—— Tell him, I'll vific him, and beg his pardon, [ To Lyſander, who bows 
—— Generous Therſander, if this news be true, and goes ont. 
My Eyes ſhall ſpare ſome drops for injuring you. '_ ny 


Scene changes to Therſander's Tent , be in a Night gown ſming on « Couch z by him 
the King, Officers, Attendams to them. Enter non Semiris, Pimante, 
Lyſander. The King riſes to meet Cleo. aud ſeats ber in a Chair by bin. 


Cleo. Therſander, I am come to beg thy pardon, {rota 
If thou art innocent, as I muſt believe thee, , :, 1 7 
And here before the King to make confetſion Th « 
Of what I did refuſe the Queen my Mother | 


I 2 


bo The young King, : or, the Miſtake. 


---Know then, 1 lov'd! and with a perfe& paſſion, 
The moſt unfortunate of men, Clemanthis. 
His Birth I never knew, but do believe 
It was Illaſtrious.as were his Actions 3 
But I have loſt him by a fatal accident, ba: ror" 
That very day he ſhould have fought with you. Weepr. - 
Therſ. Gods! where will this end ? Aſide. 
Clee. But e're the fatal moment of his death, 
Iſmenis beg'd to know who did the Murther,, 
But he could anſwer nothing but Therſander, 
And we believ'd it you: ' 
Then Love and my Revenge made me a Souldier 
——- You know the reſt — 
And doubtleſs you've accus'd me with Ingratitude. | 
Therſ. No, I ſhall ne'cr complain of Cleomena, [_He keel before ber, 
If ſhe (till loves Clemanthbis. | | = 
' Cleo. Thereneeds no more to make me know that Voice : ee 
Oh ſtay, this joy too ſuddenly ſurprizes--- ' [| Readyro ſwound. 
---Gently diſtil the blifs into my Soul, | 
Leſt this excels have the effeQs of grief: 
---Oh, my Clementbis ! do hold thee faft ? 
And do I tind thee in the Prince of Scythia ? 
King. 1 loſe my Reaſon by this ſtrange. encounter ! 
Therſ. Was't then a ſecret tomy Cleomena., 
That her Clmanthis was the Prince of Scythia ? 
I till belicv'd that was his onely crime. 
Cleo. By all my joys I knew it not---but ſuxe +; - 
This is enchantment ;, for it is as certain | 
Theſe Eyes beheld thee dead. | | 
Pim. Ay, and fo did I, Ill be ſworn. | 4 IE 
Therſ. That muſt be poor Amintas jn my. dreſs, 
Whoſe ſtory when you know,you will bemoan.  . 
Cleo, But oh my hte ! the cruet wound I gave thee. 
Let me be well-aſſur'd it is not mortal, 55 pee 
—_— ——— af 
King. The Surgeon gives me hopes;and*twere convenient 
You lhoukt forbid hita not to ſpeak £00 Dm __ La 
| | Enter a Souldier.. 
- ra ana hong great: fi L think the.Enemy 
rafiying atreih, tos the is cover'd with numerous. 
Which Fifehy roake this way. p CO 
_— hr - ron break the Trice, | 
now not, Sir, but ſomething of a Kin *m.talk 0f.—:. 
Cleo.. It is Vallentio that has kept his eh 8 | _ RATES th 
Receive *em, Sir, as Friends, not Enemies, © © | 
Ic js my Brother, who. ne're knew till now. © 
Qaght of a peopled World. 3 


| King, 


The young Ring : or, the Miſtake; 61- 

King, | tong toſce that Monarch, whoſe friendſhip I muſt 

Court for you, fair Princeſs : | | 

If you'll accept Therſander whom Þ offerd, 

] donot doubt an happy peace on both ſides. 
Cleo. Sir, *tis an honour which we ought to ſue for. 
Therſ. And *tis to me a bleſſing---. 

. I wanted contidence to ask of Heaven. 


Enter Orſames, Vallentio, Honorius, Artabazes, Iſmenis, $S ouldiers, &c. Orfa- 
mes dreſt gay. with a Truncheon in his hand, advances firſ,is met by the King; who 
gaze on each other, Pie. 2627 


Orſ. It thou be'ſt he that art Orſames Enemy, 
I dodemand a Siſter at thy hands, 
King. Art thou Orſames ? 
Orſ. So I am call'd by all that yet have viewd'me: 

--Look on me well PEE oe 

Dolt fee no marks of grandcur in my face ? 

Nothing that ſpeaks me King ? | | 
King.. I do believe thou art tHat King, andhere (Gives him Cl:omcna«. 

Ido refign that Siſter thou demandeft. Ro TD 
Orſ. It is a Woman too ! another Woman!  _. 

I wou'd embrace thee, if I durſt approach'thee. RR ot Fehr EY 
Cleo. You need not fear, you may embrace your Stſter--= [Cleos em3races hint... 
Orſ. This is the kindeſt woman Fe're ſaw. © CE TT hae 
Cleo. Brother, bchold this King rid more your enemy,  , _ + 

Since I mult pey himdacy a Fans 2H HHH: 

LP \ Enter een mes, FIR... OT RE 

_ Off. Hah, Olympia ! ſare*tis an alty vifion- oY WI 

; Ger. Approach her, Sir, gnd try. : 

', Queen, Permit a wretched Motherhere to kneel 
King. Riſe, Madam, and” receive me as yourfriend; * © On 

This pair of Lovers has united all our Interetts. . ,, ,*' | Points to Clep. and Theri. . 
Kvrex. Heavens ! what's this I ſee, Clemanbir * © ON | 

And the Prince of Scythia 7 Ie 
Therſ. Yes, Madam, and a man that humbly 'bees 

The happy Title of your Son---Honoriws, , EE Fy EE 

Of you 1 ask the greateſt pardon 7 [Talks to. Olympia 
Orſ. Tam a King, and do adore'thee too; : * $4 4 

And thou ſhalt rule a World with me, .my fair 3, RD 

A Sword Vl give thee, with a painted Bow, 

Whendce thou ſhalt ſhoot a thouſand gilded Arrows. . , 
Olym; What to do, Sir ? OY T4 
Orſ. To fave th? expence of Cruelty; EL ADDS ©: = 

For they will kill as ſure, but rightly aim'd; Hark 4 Ls 0s 

This noble Fellow told me (0. Oar @ >, 2 CESS os 


*&>. The young f Ing, : 'or, the Miſtake. 
Olym. Sir, I'll do any thing that you will have me : 
'But now the Queen your Mother, Sir, expats you- 
Orſ. Inftrott my Eyes, Olympiz 3 tor "tis lately 
Pve learnt of ſome ſuch things, -. . | | 
Olym. This, Sir,---you ought to kneel to her. Hy | 
Orſ: Muſt I then kneel to ought but heaven and thee ? _ 
Oueen, My dear Orſewes, let my Tears make Way, | Knee!y, 
Before I can affure thee of -my JOY-;...1 . -.,.. ;; I - | 
- "Dr: Gods? how obliging is thiskind concern fo 
Nor all my paſhon for my tair'Olympra | | | 
-Cou'd ever yet betray me to a Tear. [ Weeps. 
®xoen. Thou'li greater necd of Anger than of Tears, 
Having before thy Eycs thy worſt of Enemies, 
'One that has long depriv'd thee ofa Crown, - | 
Through what ſhe thought her duty to the Gods 3 -. ,, 
But now repents her ſuperſtitious errour, == 
And humbly begs thy pardon. - VEE Ss 
Orſ. 1 will, it you'll implore Olympie but to love me. - 
Queen. 1 will, my Orſames 3 and "tis the onely preſent = 
Tcan make to expiate my fault © ; 
Orſ. And [I'll receive her as the oge]y thing. 
Can make me both a Subject and a King,” 
Oh. Geron, Rtill if.this ſhould prove a Dream! _ 
Ger. Sir, Dreams of Kings are much Fls pleaſant, | 
Enter Lylander,  . 
Lyſ. Sir, there are without fome Shepherdeſſes 
Who ſay they wou'd preſent yoy:, ot "@ . by FRISE. | $645 > 
Something that will not be unwelcome to your nels. , _.. [ToTherſ. 
Therſ. Let them come in-— © * EO h 
| "They ſeat themſelves. Enter Amntas, Urania mak 


» Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, fol- 

lowed with Pipes or Win - Mpifick: They @ance 1 after which A ke get 
| Pri , Ura. the Pri 5, ET os EN 4 « p Y gate; eo 

---My deat Aminter, do Hind thee live! . | F. | 

Fortune requites my ſufferings = © 

With too large a ſhare of happineſs. BN OL Ee ON 

Amin. Six, I do live to dic apainfor you” _ 

Therſ, pp Pivine was he who had © Th Gleo. HY | 
The gory to be bewail'd by you 3; for him you wept, | 
For him had almoſt dy'd. 1 ORE 

Amin. That Balm it was, that like the Wea por- ſalve 
Heals at a diftance-—- I BEDS t Wwe , 

Cleo. But why, Amimas, did you name Therfander 
When you were askt who wounded you 2 + 

Amin. Madam, if loſs of bloud had gi 
I wou'd have told him how-] carne ſo habi 0 ; 

Ad who | was, though not how1. was wounded. © FE | 


King. 


I 
. i 


DC 


The young King : or, the Miſtake. 


King. Still 1 am in a miſt, and caqnot ſegthe ha h I tfead. 
Tee. Anon we will explain the aw 4 Sir. Py FRRT4 
Hon. Now great Orſame, "tis. but juſt and fit 

That you receive the Rites of Coronation, 

Which is not to be paid you in a Camp ; 

The Court will add more to that joyful day. 

King. And there we'll joyn pur Souts as well as Swords, , 

Our Intereſts as our Familkes. | 
Orſ. lam content that thou houldlt pi ve me Laws: 

Come, my V allentso, it ſhall ner be fai 

I recompenc'd thy ſervices * 

With any thing leſs grateful than a Womgp : 

— — Here, I will chuſe for thee — | 

And when 1 know what? tis I more can do, , NE pe SCSI 

Wcheve he ought be ond. this gift, *cis thine. es [ Giver bim-Sem.. 
Therſ. $ and Datie now united are : . 

The God of Love o'recomes the wana; War. 


After a Dance of $ berds and Shapherd ſs, (he Epilogue Mrs. E 
fir eDarro beſt EY exile into Flanders. Je —_— 


may Princes pleaſe 


On Beds of Graſs, be 
*Bore all the Pride of boſ 
Are more to gain your Purſes than your He 
Whoſe chiefeft Beauty lies in beings 

And Coyneſs is not Virtue, but 
We uſe no colors to adorn the Face, 


'' -..2 ...1 \Noariful Looks, nor no affeled Grace. - -..,, .. K | 
| 22 90) he mighing Sram ſerv for 4 Toning. 
Ambition is not known within our Gy 
Here's no diſputes for Empire, but for L 

The bumble Swain bis Birtbright bere enjoys "rl 
| Q 13s! ld frag danger fret ; | gi buy SP 
x No wrong nor inſolence fv 0ifit Towers: > - \ 
No Rivals here for Crowns, but thoſe 4 Flowers 
= His Country and his Flocks enjoys with eaſe, 
Ranges his native Fields and Groves in peace © 
Not forc'd by Arbitrary Votes to fly 
To forein Shores for bis ſecurity. 
Our bumble Tributes #ncompell'd we pay, 
| And cheerful bomage to the Lord of May : 


p rt ficrth 
>. IP 
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PTL $1500 as d 
WE 15h 55 


ww 


CT 
es } 1; 


No emnlation breaks bis ſoft repoſe 
Nor do bis Wreaths or Virtues gain bim Foes : 
| No politick miſchiefs can diſturb bis Reign, 


And malice wox'd be bufie here in vain. 


' Fathers and Sons juſt Love and Duty pay 3 


But to intrap the Wolf that ſteals our Flocks. 

| | dy won'd be a King, gay Crowns to wear, 
| 

| 


JHefs bis nights, thoughtful bis days with care ; 
W bf greatneſs, nor whoſe goodneſi can ſecure 
From _ Knaves and Fools procure ? 
| | s, be gone, we baniſh bence 

| wt fate is lowly Pugh, 2g cok 
Here honeſt Wit and Mirth in trimph reigns, 


And keep the Golden Age within our Woods and Plains. 


$64} c 


| = - 
| J bis knows to be indulgent, that t' obey. 
; 5 no ſeaition .batcht, no other 7 Tr T ene rr ow 


| 2th Mvfick, and Love ſhall ever bleff our $wains , 5 
4 


